Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



Y»r » w 



^ 




i^99 




^fG" 



■JC 






f 



:$■ 



y 



•' ^ 



■\.» 



THE 

SEASONS 

BY 

JAMES THOMSON; 

WITH 

THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR, 

TO WHICH ABS AHJDED 

HESIOD , or the Rise of Woman , and the 
HERJjdlT^ ly Parkell ; 

TOGBTBEB WITH 

HENRY and EMMA, by Prior. 
A new Edition in two volumes. 



Vol, I. 



PARIS: 

Printed for Theofhilus B a rrois junior^ 
Bookseller , Qua^ Vo\\a\T^ , tP .'^ • 



« 4 



•> M 



'.1. 




,1. '. ■ 



.1 I ■ I I 



(i ■ 



:• .;.| 



» *. 



AN ACCOUNT 



OF THE 



LIFE AND WRITINGS 



OF 



MR. JAMES THOMSON. 

It is commonly said , that the life of a good 
writer is best read ia his works ; which can 
scarce fail to receive a peculiar tincture from 
his temper, manners, and habits^ the distin- 
guishing character of his mind, his ruling pas- 
sion, at least, will there appear undisguised. 
But however just this observatioii may be, and 
although we might safely rest Mr. Thomson's 
fame , as a good man , as well as a man of ge- 
nius, on this sole footing; yet the desire which 
the public always shews of being more parti- 
cularly acquainted with the history of an emi- 
j nent author , ought not to be disappointed ; as it 
proceeds not from mere curiosity , but chiefly 
from affection and gratitude to those by whom 
Ihey have been entertained and instructed. 

To give some account of a deceased friend is 
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often a piece of justice likewise, which ought 
not to be refused to his memory , to preveift or 
efface the impertinent fictions which officious 
Biographers are so apt to collect and propa- 
gate. And we may add , that the circumstances 
of an author's life will sometimes throw the best 
light upon his writings; instances whereof we 
shall meet with in the following pages. 

Mr. Thomson was born at Ednam , in the 
shire of Roxburgh , on the i ith of September , 
in the year 1700. His father, minister of that 
place y was but little known beyond the narrow 
circle of his co-presbyters , and to a few gentle- 
men in the neighbourhood ; but highly respec* 
ted by them for his piety, and his diligence in 
the pastoral duty : as appeared .afterwards in 
thiQir Und officer to his widow and orphan 
fajcoily. 

TIms Reverend Messrs. Riccartoa and Gust« 
hart particularly, took a most affectionate and 
friendly pari in all their concerns. The former, 
a man of uncommon penetration and good 
taste J had very early discovered^ through the 
rudeness of young Thomson's puerile essays , a 
Sundof gemua well deserving culture and en- 
couragement. He undertook therefore, wi 
the father's approbation^ the chief direction 
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Ills studies , furnished him with proper books^ 
corrected his performances , and was daily 
rewarded with the pleasure of seeing his labour 
so happily employed. 

The other reverend gentleman , Mr. Gust- 
hart , who is still living , one of the ministers of 
Edinburgh, and senior of the Chapel Royal. 
was no less serviceable to Mrs. Thomson in the 
management of her little affairs; which, after 
the decease of her husband , burdened as she 
was with a family of nine children , requii'ed 
the prudent counsels and assistance of that faith- 
ful and generous friend. 

Sir William Ben net likewise, well known 
for his gay humour and ready poetical wit, was 
highly delighted with our young poet, and used 
to invite him to pass the summer vacation at his 
country seat : a scene of life which Mr. Thom- 
son always remembered with particular plea-^ 
sure. But what he wrote daring that time, either 
to entertain Sir William and Mr. Riccarton, or 
for his own amusement, he destroyed every nevt 
year's day ; committing his little pieces to th* 
flames, in their due order, and crowning the 
solemnity wilh a copy of vei^ses , in which were 
humorously recited tlie several grounds of their 
conden^nation. 

A 3 



6 THE LIFE OF 

After the jisual course of school edacation , 
under an able master at Jedburgh , Mr. Thom- 
son was sent to the University of Edinburgh. 
But in the second year of his admission^ his 
studies were for some time interrupted by the 
death of his father ; who was carried off so sud- 
denly that it was not possible for Mr. Thom- 
son 9 with all the diligence he could use, to re^ 
ceive his last blessing. This affected him to an 
uncommon degree; and his relations still re- 
member some extraordinary instances of his 
grief and filial duty on that occasion. 

Mrs. Thomson, whose maiden name was 
Hume, and who was co-heiress of a small estate 
in the country^ did not sink under this misfor- 
tune. She consulted her friend Mr. Gusthart; 
and having , by his advice^ mortgaged her moie- 
ty of the farm , repaired with her family to 
Edinburgh ; where she lived in a decent frugal 
manner^ till her favourite son had not only 
finished his academical course, but was even 
distinguished and patronized as a man of ge- 
nius. She was^ herself^ a person of uncommon 
Batural endowments *, possessed of every socia 
and domestic virtue ;w ith an imagination 
for vivacity and warmth, scarce inferior tc 
her son's y and which raised her devotional 
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exercises to a pitch bordering on enthuaiasm. 

But whatever advantage Mr. Thomson might 
derive from the cobaplexion of his parent , it is. 
certain he owed much to a refa'gious education ; 
and that his early acquaintance with the sacred 
writings contributed greatly to that sublime, hy 
vvrhich his works will be for ever distinguished. 
In his first pieces ^ the Seasons, we see him at 
once assume the majestic freedom of an Eastern 
writer ; seizing the grand images as they rise > 
cloathing them in his own expressive language^ 
and preserving ^ throughout^ the grace ^ the va- 
riety^ and the dignity which belong to a just 
composition , unhurt by the stiffness of formal 
methods 

About this time, the sttidly of poetry was be- 
come general in Scotland , the best English au- 
thors being universally read ^ and imitations of 
them attempted. Addison had lately displayed 
the beauties of Milton's immortal work ; and 
his remarks on it^ together with Mr. Pope's ce- 
lebrated Essay, had opened the way to an ac- 
quaintance with the best poets and critics. 

But the most learned critic is not always the 
best judge of poetry ; taste being a gift of na- 
ture y the want of -which , Aristotle and Bossu 
cannot supply; nor even the study of the best 
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8 THE LIFE OF 

originak^ when the reader's faculties are not 
tuned in a certain consonance to those of the 
poet : and this happened to be ihe case witli 
certain learned gentlemen , into whose hands 
a few of Mr. Thomson's first essays had &llen* 
Some inaccuracies of stile ^ and those luxurian- 
cics which a young writer can hardly avoid, 
lay open to their carils and censure ; so far in- 
deed they might be competent judges : but the 
fire and enthusiasm of the poet had entirely 
escaped their notice. Mr. Thomson, however, 
conscious of his own strength, was not dis- 
couraged by this treatment ; especially as he had 
jome friends on whose judgment he could bet- 
ter rely , and who thought very differenily of 
his performances. Only, from that time, he be- 
gan to turn his views towards London ; where 
works of genius may always expect a candid 
reception and due encouragement; and an ac- 
cident soon after entirely determined him to try 
his fortune there. 

The divinity chair at Edinbui^h was then 
filled by the reverend and learned Mr. Hamil- 
ton, a gentleman universally respected and be- 
loved ; and who had particularly endeared him- 
self to the young divines tinder his care, by his 
kind offices, his candor and afiability. Our au- 
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ihor Had attended his lectures for about a ye^r , 
when there was prescribed to him for the sub- 
ject of an exercise^ a Fsahn, in which the 
power and majesty of God are celebrated. Of 
this psalm he gave a paraphrase and illustra- 
tion^ as the nature of the exercise required; 
but in a style so highly poetical as surprized 
the whole audience. Mr. Hamilton, ashiscus* 
tom was, complimented the orator upon his 
performance, and pointed out to the students 
the most masterly striking parts of it; but at 
last , turning to Mr. Thomson ^ he told him , 
smiling , that if he thought of being useful in 
the ministry , he must keep a stricter rein upon 
his imagination^ and express himself in lan-» 
guage more intelligible to an ordinary congre- 
gation. 

This gave Mr. Thomson to understand^ that 
his expectations from the study pf theology 
might be very precarious; even though the 
Church had been more his free choice than 
probably it was. So that having, soon after; 
received some encouragement from a lady of 
quality, a friend of his mother's^ then in Lon- 
don , he quickly prepared himself for his jour- 
ney. And although this encouragement ended 
in nothing beneficial, it served for the present 
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10 THELIFEOF 

as a good pretext^ to cover the impjudenpe o 
committing himself to the wide world , un 
friended and unpatronized^ and with the slen 
der stock of money he was then possessed of. 

But his merit did not long lye concealed 
Mr. Forbes , afterwards Lord President of th< 
Session , then attending the service of Parlia- 
ment i having seen a specimen of Mr. Thom< 
son's poetry in Scotland^ received him ver] 
kindly , and recommended him to some of hi 
friends^ particularly to Mr. Aikman , who livec 
in great intimacy with many persons of dis- 
tinguished rank and worth. This gentleman 
from a connoisseur in painting, was become a 
professed painter; and his taste being no less 
just and delicate in the kindred-art of descrip- 
tive poetiy , tijan in his own , no wonder that 
he soon conceived a friendship for our author. 
.What a warm return he met with^ and how 
Mr. Thomson was affected by his friend's pre- 
mature death, appears in the copy of verscA 
which he wrote on that occasion » 

In the mean time ^ our author's reception , 
whereever he was introduced^ emboldened 
him to risk the publication of his Winter ; 
in which ^ as he himself was a mere novice in 
such matters^ he was kindly assisted by Mr. Mai- 
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let, then private tutor to his Grace the Duke 
of Montrose ^ and his brother the Lord George 
Graham , so well known afterwards as an able 
and gallant sea officer. To Mr. Mallet he likewise 
owed his first acquaintance with several of the 
wits of that time ^ an exact information of their 
characters personal and poetical^ and how they 
stood affected to each other. 

The Poem of Winter , published in March 
1736^ was no sooner read than universally ad- 
mired ; those only excepted who had not been 
used to feel y or to look for any thing in poetry^ 
beyond a -point of satirical or epigrammatic vsnit, 
%, bxaxtl antithesis richly trimmed wilh rhime., 
oi* the softness, of an elegiac complaint. To such 
bis manly classical spirit could not readily re<- 
commend itself; till after a more attentive peru- 
sal^ they had got the better of their prejudices^ 
and either acquired or a£Pected a truer taste. A 
few others stood aloof ^ merely because they had 
long before fixed the articles of their poetical 
creed ^ and resigned themselves to an absolute 
despair of ever seeing any thing new and origi- 
nal. These were somewhat mortified to find 
their notions disturbed by the appearance of a 
poet y who seemed to owe nothing but to nature 
and his own genius. But , in a short time^ the 
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applause became unanimous ; every one won- 
dering how so many pictures , and pictures so 
familiar , should have moved them , but faintly^ 
to what they felt in his descriptions. His digres- 
sions too ^ the overflowings of a lender bene- 
volent hearty charm 'd the reader no less ^ leav- 
ing him in doubt y whether he should more 
admire the Poet^ or love ^'^ Man, 

From that time Mr. Thomson's acquaintance 
was courted by all men of taste; and several 
ladies of high rank and distinction become his 
declared patronesses : the Countess of Hertford, 
Miss Drelincourt, afterwards Viscountess Prim- 
rose, Mrs. Stanley, and others. But the chief 
happiness which his TVinter procured him , 
was, that it brought him acquainted with Doc- 
tor Rundle , afterwards Lord Bishop of Derry ; 
who , upon conversing \vith Mr. Thomson , 
and finding in him qualities greater still, and 
of more value, than those of a poet, received 
him into his intimate confidence and friend- 
ship ; pi'omoted his character every w^re ; in- 
troduced him to his great friendthe Lora Chan- 
cellor Talbot ; and, some years after , when the 
eldest son of that 'nobleman was to make his 
touroi travelling, recommended Mr. Tliomson 
as a proper companion for him. His ajBTection 
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and gratitude to Dr. Rundle^ and his indigna- 
tion at the treatment that worthy prelate had 
met with y are finelj expressed in his Poem to 
the memory of Lord Talbot, The true cause of 
that* undeserved treatment has been secreted 
from the public ^ as well as the dark manceu^ 
vres that were employed : but Mr. Thomson , 
who had access to the best information , places 
it to the account of 

*~ Slanderous zeal , and politics infirm 
Jealous of worth. — — 

Meanwhile^ our poet's chief care had been^ 
in return for the public favour^ to finish the 
plan which their wishes laid out for him *, and 
the expectations which his Winter had raised 
were fully satisfied by the successive publica* 
tion of the other Se<zsons : of Summer , in the 
year 1727 ; of Spring , in the beginning of the 
following year ; and of Autumn , in a quarto 
edition of his works printed in 1730. 

In that edition^ the Seasons are placed in 
their natural order > and crowned with that ini- 
nu&ible Hymn , in which we view them in 
their beautiful succession , as one whole, the im- 
mediate effect of infinite Power and Goodness. 
In imitation of the Hebrew Bard , all nature is 
caUed forth to do homage to the Creator^ and 
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the reader is left enraptured in silent adoration 
and praise. 

Besides these , and his tragedy of. Sophoniaba 
written and acted with applause in the year 
1729, Mr. Thomson had, in 1 727 , puhlished 
his Poem to the Memory of Sir Isaac Newton, 
then lately deceased ; containing a deserved. en- 
comium on that incomparahle man , with an 
account of his chief discoveries, sublimely poe- 
tical, and yet so just, that an ingenious foreign- 
er , the Count'^Algarotti , tales a line of it for 
the text of his philosophical dialogues, IlNeu- 
tonianismoper l^ dame : this was in part owing 
to the assistance he had of his friend Mr. Gray, 
a gentleman well versed in^ the Newtonian 
Philosophy y who, on that occasion, gave him 
a very exacts though general, abstract of its 
principles. 

That same year, the resentment of our mer* 
chants, for the interruption of their trade by 
the Spaniards in America , running very high, 
Mr. Thomson zealously took part in it, and 
wrote his poem Britannia, to rouse the nation 
to revenge. And although this piece is less 
read, as its subject was but accidental and tem- 
porary, the spirited generous, sentiments that 
^ enrich it , can never be out of season : they wSl 
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at least remain a monument of that love of bis 
country^ that devotion to the public, which he 
is ever inculcating as the perfection of virtue , 
and which none ever felt more pure , or mor^ 
intense^ than himself. 

Our author's poetical studies were now to be 
interrupted , or rather improved , by his atten- 
dance on ihe honourable Mr. Charles Talipot in 
his travels. A delightful task indeed ! endowed 
as that young nobleman was by nature , and 
accomplished by the care and ejcample of the 
best of fathers , in whatever could adorn huma- 
nity ; graceful of person , elegant in manners 
and address; pious, humane^ generous^ with 
an exquisite taste in all the -finer arts. 

With this amiable companion and friend 
Mr. Thomson visited most of the courts and 
capital cities of Europe ; and returned with his 
views greatly enlarged , not of exterior nature 
only, and the works of art, but of human life 
and manners y of the constitution and policy of 
the several states, their connexions, and their 
religious institutions. How particular and judi- 
cious his observations were, we see in 'his poem 
of Liberty, begun soon after his return to Eng- 
land. We see , at the same time, to what a high 
pitch his love of his country waft raised , by the 
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comparisons he had all along been making of 
our happy well-poised government with those 
of otlier nations. To inspire his fellow-subjects 
with the like sentiments ; and to shew them by 
what means the precious freedom we enjoy 
may be preserved , and how it may be abused 
or lost; he employed two years of his life in 
composing that noble work : upon which , con- 
scious of the importance and dignity of the sub- 
ject^ he valued himself more than upon all his 
other writings. 

While Mr. Thomson was writing the first 
paft of Liberty f he received a severe shocks by 
the death of his noble friend and fellow tra- 
veller; which was soon followed by another 
that was severer still y and of more general con- 
cern » the death of JLord Talbot himself; which 
Mr. Thomson so pathetically and so justly la- 
ments in the poem dedicated to his memory. In 
him^ the nation saw itself deprived of an un- 
corrupted patriot^ the £uthful guardian of their 
rights, on whose wisdom and integrity they had 
founded their hopes of rehef from many tedious 
vexations-: and Mr. Thomson , besides his share 
in the general mourning , had to bear all 'the 
a£0[iction which a heart like his could feel, for 
the person wbom , of all mankind , he most 
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revered and loved. At the same tixne^ he found 
himself from aii easy competency , reduced to 
a state of precarious dependance^ in which he 
passed the remainder of his life; excepting only 
the two last years of it, during which he en- 
joyed the place of Surveyor General of the Lee- 
ward Islands, procured for him by the gene- 
rous friendship of Lord Lyttelton. 

Immediately upon his return \o England 
with Mr. Talbot^ the Chancellor had made him 
his secretary of briefs; a place of little atten* 
dance , suiting his retired indolent way of life , 
and equal to all his wanls. This place fell with 
his patron; and although the noble Lord, who 
succeeded to Lord Talbot in office ^ kept it va- 
cant for some time, probably till Mr. Thomson 
should apply for it , he was so dispirited , and 
80 listless to every concern of that kind , that he 
nevei: look one step in the affair; a neglect which 
his best friends greatly blamed in him. 

Yet could not his genius be depressed , or his 
temper hurt, by this reverse of fortune. He re- 
sumed, with time, his usual chearfulness, and 
never abated one article in his way of living ; 
which , though simple, was genial and elegant. 
The profits arising from his works were not 
inconsiderable ; his tragedy of Agamemnon , 
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acted in i758^ yielded a good sum t Mr. Millaf 
was always at hand , to answer^ or even lo pre- 
vent , his demands; and he had a friend or two 
besides , whose hearts , he knew , were not con- 
tracted by the ample fortunes they had acquired ; 
who would, of themselves, interpose, if they 
saw any occasion for iu 

But his chief dependance, during tliis long in-* 
terval , was on the protection and bounty of His 
Royal Highness Faedjbric Prince of Whales j 
who , upon the recommendation of Lord Lyt- 
telton,then his chief favourite, settled on him k 
handsome allowance. And afterwards, when 
he was introduced to His Royal Highness, that 
excellent Prince, who truly was what Mr. Thom- 
son paints him, the" friend of manhind and of 
merit, received him very graciously, and ever 
after honoured him with many marks of parti* 
Gular favour and confidence. A circumstance , 
which does equal honour to the patron and the 
poet, ought not here to be omitted; that Lord 
Lyttelton's recommendation came altogether 
unsollicited , and long before Mr. Thon^son was 
personnally known to him. 

It happened , however , that the favour of his ^ 
Royal Highness was in one instance of some 
prejudice to our author ; in the refusal of a 
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licence for bis tragedy o£ Edward and EUonora , 
wUch he had prepared for the stage in the year 
1 739. The reader may see that this play contains 
not a line which could justly give offence ; but 
the ministry y still fore from certain pasquinades , 
which had lately produced the stage-act ; and 
as little satisfied with some parts of the prince's 
political conduct , as he was with their manage- 
ment of the public affairs ; would not risk the 
representation of a piece written under his eye , 
and y they might probably think ^ by his com- 
mand. 

This refusal drew after it another; and in a 
way which , as it is related ^ was rather ludi- 
crous. Mr. Paterson , a companion of Mr. Thom- 
son^ afterwards his deputy , and then his buc- 
oessor in the genei^al - survey orship , used to 
write out fair copies for his friend^ when such 
were wanted for the press or for the stage. This 
gentleman likewise courted the tragic muse^ 
and had taken for his subject , the story of ^/*- 
minius the German hero. But his play , guiltless 
as it was^ being presented for a licence^ no 
sooner hadlhe censor cast his eyes on the hand- 
writing^in which he had seen Edward and Eleo* 
nor a , than he cried out. Away with it! and 
the author's profits were reduced to what his 
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|>ookseller could afford for a tragedy in distress. 

Mr. Thompson's next dramatic performance 
was ihe Masque of jilf red, 'written , jointly with 
Mr. Mallet^ by command of the Prince of 
Wales , for the entertainement of His Royal 
Highness's court , at his summer-residence. This 
piece , with some alterations , and the music 
new, has been since brought upon the stage by 
Mr. Mallet : the original play was acted ad Clif-- 
den , in the year 1 740 , on the birth-day of Her 
Royal Highness the Princess Augusta. 

In the year 1 746 , his Tancred and Sigis^ 
munduy taken from the novel in Gil-Bias , was 
performed with applause ; and from the deep 
romantic distress of the lovers , continues to 
draw crowded houses. The success of this piece 
was indeed ensured from the first, by Mr. Gar- 
rick's and Mrs. Gibber's appearing in the prin- 
cipal charactei^ ; which they heighten and adorn 
with all the magic of their never-failing art. 

He had, in the meantime, been finishing his 
Castle of Indolence , in two Cantos. It was , at 
first , little more than a few detached stanzas , in 
the way of raillery on himself, and on some of 
his friends , who would reproach him with in- 
dolence ; wnile he thought them , at least , as in- 
dolent aa himself. But he saw very soon , that 
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theBubject deserved lobe treated more seriously, 
and in a form fitted to convey one of the most 
important moral lessona. 

The stanza which he uses in this work is that 
of Spenser , borrowed from the Italian poets ; in 
which he thought rhimes had their proper-place , 
and were even graceful : the compass of the 
stanza admitting an agreeable variety of final 
sounds; while the sense of the poet is not cramped 
or cut short ^ nor yet too much dilated : as muat 
often happen , when itis parcelled out into rhim* 
^d couplets; the usual measure , indeed, of our 
slegy and satire; but which always wealena 
the higher poetry, and, to a true ear, will some* 
times give it an air of the burlesque. 

This was the 1^ piece Mr. Thomson him* 
self published; his tragedy of Coriolanus being 
only prepared for the theatre, when a fatal acci<» 
dent robbed the world of one of the best men , 
and best poets , that lived in it. 

He had always been a timorous horseman ; 
and more so, in a road where numbersof giddy 
or unskilful riders are continually passing t so 
that when the weather did not invite him to go 
hj water , he would commonly walk the dis* 
tance between London and Richmond , with 
9MJ ao^uaintance that ofifered; virithwhomhe 
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wrote an Ode to his memory. Thia, for the dirge«- 
like melancholy it breathes , and the warmth 
of affection that seems to have dictated it , we 
«hall subjoin to the present account. 

Our author himself hints , somewhere in his 
works 9 that his exterior was not the most pro- 
mising ; his make bein g rather robust tlian grace- 
ful : though it is knowm that in his youth he had 
been thought handsome. His worst appearance 
was 9 when you saw him walking alone ^ in a 
thoughtful mbod : but let a friend accost him^ 
and enter into conversation , he would instantly 
brighten in a most amiable aspect y his features 
no longer the same , and his eye darting a pecu- 
liar animated fire. The case was much alike in 
company; where , if it was mixed ^ or very nu« 
merous , he made but an indifferent figure : but 
with a few select friends, he was open , sprighdy^ 
and entertaining. His wit> flowed freely^ but 
pertinently^ and at due intervals^ leaving room 
for every one to contribute his share. Such was 
bis extreme sensibility , so perfect the h&rmony 
of his organs with the sentiments of his mind, 
that his looks always announced , and half ex- 
pressed what he was about to say; and his V€|io0 
corresponded exactly to the manner and degree 
in which be was affected. This sensibility had 
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one inconvenience attending it ^ that it rendered 
him the very worst reader of good poetry : a 
$onnet ^ or a copy of tame verses , he could ma- 
nage pretty well, or even improve tbem in the 
reading : but a passage of Virgil , Milton or 
Shakespeare , would sometimes quite oppress 
him y so tha^ you could hear little else than some 

• ill-articulated sounds^ rising as from the bottom 
efhishreast 

; He bad improved his taste upon the best ori- 
ginals^ ancient and modem; but could not 

I bear to write what was not strictly his own ,. 

I what had not more immediately struck his ima- 
gination , or touched his heart : so that he is not 
in the least concerned in ihat question about the 
merit or demerit of imitators, What he borrows 
&om the ancients^ he gives us in an avowed 
iGuthful paraphrase or translation; as we see fn 
a, few passages taken from Virgil , and in that 
beautiful picture from Pliny the elder , where 
the course, and gradual increase, of the Nile, 
ftre figured by the stages of man's hfe. 

The autumn was his favourite season for poeti- 
cal composition , and the deep silence of the 
night 9 the lime he commonly chose for such 
itudieft ; so that he would often be heard walk- 
ing in his library I till near morning, humming 
First Pan, B 
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over, in his way, what he was (o correct and 
write out next day. 

The amusements of his leisure hours were 
civil and natural history, voyages, and the rela- 
tions of travellers , the most authentic he could 
procure : and had his situation favoured it , he 
would certainly have excelled in gardening, 
agriculture, and every rural improvement and 
exercise. Although he performed on no instru- 
ment , he was passionately fond of music , and 
wouM sometimes Usten a full hour at his window 
to the nightingales in Richmond gardens. "VVhile 
abroad , he had been greatly delighted with the 
regular Italian drama , such as Metastasio writes , 
as it is there heightened by the charms of the 
best voices and instruments^ and looked upon 
our llicatrical entertainments , as , in one res- 
pect, naked and imperfect, when compared 
with the ancient , or with those of Italy ; vnshing 
sometimes that a chorus, at least, and a better 
recitative, could be introduced. 

Nor vc^as his taste less exquisite in the arts of 
painting, sculpture, and architecture. In his tra- 
vels , he had seen all the most celebrated monu- 
ments of antiquity, and the best pf oductions of 
modern art- and studied them so minutely; and 
with so true a judgment, that in some of his des* 
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cripXions, in the poem of Liberty , we have the 
master- pieces there mentioned placed in a 
stronger light perhaps^ than if we saw them 
with our eyes; at least more justly delineated 
than in any other account extant : so superior is 
a natural taste of the grand and beautiful, to 
the traditional lessons of a common virtuoso. 
His collection of prints^ and some drawings 
from the antique , are now in the possession of 
his friend Mr. Gray of Richmond Hill. 

As for his more distinguishing qualilies oimind 
and heart, they are better represented in his 
writings^ than they can be by the pen of any 
biogitipher. There ^ his love of mankind^ of 
his country and friends , his devotion to the Su- 
■preme Being, founded on tlie most elevated and 
just conceptions of his operations and provi- 
dence^ shine out in eyery page. So unbounded 
was his tenderness of heart , that it took in even 
the brute creation : judge what it must have been 
tbwards his own species. He is not indeed 
known , through his whole life , to have given 
any person one moment's pain> by his writings 
or otherwise. He took no part in the poetical 
squabbles which happened hx liia time ; and was 
respected and left undisturbed by both sides. 

He would even reftne to take offence when he 

B a 



28 THELIFEOF 

justly might , by interrupting any personal story 
that was brought him , with some jest y or some 
)uimorous apology for the offender. Nor was hie 
ever seen ruffled or discomposed , but when lie 
read or heard of some flagrant instance of injus- 
tice, oppression, or cruelty : then , indeed , the 
strongest marks of horror and indignation wera 
visible in his countenance* 

These amiable virtues , this divine temper of 
mind, did not fail of their due reward. His 
fnends' loved him with ah enthusiastic ardor, 
and lamented his untimely fate in the manner 
that is still fresh in every one's memoiy; the best 
and greatest men of his time honoured him with 
their friendship and protection ; the applause of 
I he public attended every appearence he made; 
the actors , of whom the more eminent were bis 
friends and admirers , grudging no pains to dp 
justice to his tragedies. At present indeed , if we 
except Tanered, they are seldom called for ; thie 
bimj^city of his plots, and the models he worked 
after , not suiting the reigning taste , nor (lie 
impatience of an English theatre* They may 
hereafter come to be in vogue : but we hazard 
no comment or conjecture upon them, or upon 
any part of Mi\ Thomson's works ; neither need 
they any defence orapolo^ , after the reoeption 
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iiiey have had at home /and in the foreign lan< 
guages into which they have been translated. 
We shall only say, that , to judge from the imi- 
tations of his manner, which have been fol- 
lowing hiiu cl<»e, front the very fin>t publication 
of W^inter, he seems to have fixed no inconsi^- 
derable sera of the English poetry. \ 
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ODE 



ON THE 



DEATH OF MR. THOMSO]> 

BY MR. COLLINS. 

The scene of the following stanzas is suppose 

I to lie on the Thames near Richmond. 

I 

^ 
1. 

Iir yonder graye a Druid lies 
Where slowly winds the stealing wave , 

The year's best sweets shall duteous rise 
To deck its Poet's syWan grave. > 

II. 

In yon deep bed of whisp'ring reeds 
His airy harp (i) shall now be laid, 

That he , whose heart in sorrow bleeds , 
May love thro' life the soothing shade. 

III. 

Then maids and youths shall linger here , 
And while its sounds at distance swell , 

Shall sadly seem in Pity's ear , 

To hear the Woodland Pilgrim's knell. 

(i)The harp of JEoivs^ of which see a description io tl 
Castle of Ikoolsjicx. 
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IV. 

Remembrance oft shall haunt the shore 

When Thames in summer wreaths is drett, 

And oft suspend the dashing oar 
To bid his gentle spirit rest. 

V. 

And oft as Ease and Health retire 

To breezy lawn , or forest deep , 
The friend shall yiew yon whitening (i) spirt, 

And 'mid fbe varied landscape weep. 

VI. 

But Thou, who own'st that earthy bed, 

Ah ! what will every dirge avail ? 
Or tears , which Love and Pity shed ' 

That mourn beneath the gliding sail? 

VII. 

Yet lives there one, whose heedless eye 

Shall scorn thy pale shrine glimm'ring near ? 

With him , sweet bard , may Fancy die, 
And Joy desert the blooming year. 

VIII. 

But thou p lorn stream , whose sullen tide 
No sedge-crown'd Sisters now attend , 

Now waft me from the green hill's side 
Whose cold turfliides the buried friend* 

(x) RxcHMOKD Gkorch. 
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IX. 



And see , the fairy valleys fade , 

Dun Night has yeil'd the solemn yiew ; 

Yet once again y dear parted shade , 
Meek Nature's Child , again adieu. 

X.' 

The genial meads assign'd to hi ess 

Thy life , shall mourn thy early doom ; 

Their hinds , and shepherd-girls shall dress 
With simple hands thy rural tomh« 

XI. 

Long, long, thy stone, and pointed clay, 
Shall melt the musing Briton's eyes ; 

Oh ! vales, and wild woods , shall He say. 
In yonder grave Your Druid lies I 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The subject proposed. Inscribed to the Countess of Hert- 
ford. The Season is described as it affects the various 
parts of Nature : ascending from the longer to the higher ; 
Hfith digressions arising from the subject. Its influence on 
inanimate Blatter, on Yegetables, on brute Animals, and 
last on Man; concluding with a dissuasive from the wild 
and irregular passion of Love, opposed to that of a pure and 
happy Idnd. 



yj OME , gentle Spriitg , ethereal mildness , come , 
And from the bosom of yon dropping cloud , 
While music wakes around, yeil'd in a shon^ey 
Of shadowing roses 9 on our plains descend. 

O Hehtford , fitted or to shine in courts 
With unaffected grace , or walk the plain 
With innocence and meditation join'd 
In soft assemblage , listen to my song , 
Which thy own Season paints ; when. Nature all 
Is blooming and benevolent , like thee. 

And see where surly Wiitter passes off. 
Far to the north, and calls his ruffian Blasts ; 
His blasts obey , and quit the howling hill , 
The shatter'd forest , and the ravag'd vale ; 
While softer gales succeed , at whose kind touch ^ 
Dissolving shows in livid torrents lost , 
The mountains lift their green heads to the sky. 

As yet the tremhling year is unconfirmed ; 

B 5. 
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AHd Winter oft at eve resumes the hreeze 9 
Chills the pale mom , and bids his driving sleets 
Deform the day delightless : so that scarce 
. The bittern knows his time , with bill ingulpht 
To shake the sounding marsh ; or from the shore 
The plovers when to scatter o'er the heath , 
And sing their wild notes to the listening waste. 

At last from Aries rolls the bounteous sun , 
And the bright BuU receives him. Then no more 
Th' expansive atmosphere is cramp'd with cold; 
But , full of life and vivifying soul , 
Lifts the light clouds sublime, and spreads them thin. 
Fleecy and white , o'er all-surrounding heaven. 

Forth fly the tepid airs ; and unconfin'd. 
Unbinding earth , the moving softness strays. 
Joyous , th' impatient husbandman perceives 
Relenting Nature , and his lusty steers 
Drives from their stalls , to where the well-us'd plough 
Lies in the furrow , loosened from the frost. 
There, unrefusing , to the harness'd yoke 
They lend their shoulder , and begin their toil , 
Chear'd by the simple song and soaring lark. 
Meanwhile incumbent o'er the shining share 
The master leans , removes th' obstructing clay 
Winds the whole work , and sidelong lays the glebe. 

White, thro' the neighbouring fields the sower stalks 
With m^sur'd step ; and liberal throws the grain 
Into the faithful bos«m of the ground : 
The harrow follows harsh , and shuts the scene. 

Be gracious , Hewen ! for now laborious Man 
Has done his part. Ye fostering breezes , blow I 
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Ye softening^dews , ye tender showers , descend f 

And temper all, thon world-reTiving sun, 

Into the perfect year ! Nor ye who live 

In luxury and ease , in pomp and pride , 

Think these lost themes unworthy of your car : 

Such themes as these the rural Maro sung 

To wide-imperial Rome , in the full height 

Of elegance and taste, by Greece refin'd. 

In ancient times , the sacred plough employed 

The kings, and awful fathers of Mankind : 

And some , with whom compared your insect-tribes 

Are but the beings of a summer's day, 

Have held the scale of empire , rul'd the storm 

Of mighty war ; then , with unwearied hand , 

Disdaining little delicacies , seiz'd 

The plough, and greatly independent liv'd. 

Ye generous Britoits, venerate the plough ; 
And o'er your hills , and long withdrawing vales, 
Let Autumn spread his treasures to the sun , 
Luxuriant and unbounded : as the sea , 
Far thro' his azure turbulent domain , 
Your empire owns , and from a thousand shores 
Wafts all the pomp of life into your ports ; 
So with superior boon may your rich soil , 
Exuberant, Nature's better blessings pour 
O'er every land , the naked nations clothe , 
And be th' exhaustless granary of a world ! 

Nor only thro' the lenient air this change, 
Delicious , breathes ; the penetrative sun , 
His force deep-darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation , sets the steaming Power 

B 6 
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At Urge 9 to wander o'er the Temant earth , 
In varjotm hues ; bat chiefly thee, gay Green T 
Thoti umiling Nature's universal robe ! 
United light and shade ! where the sight dwells 
With growing strength^ and ever-new delight. 
From the moist meadow to the wither'd hill ^ 
Led by the hreeze , the vivid verdure runs , 
And swells , and deepens , to the cherish'd eye. 
The hawthorn whitens ; and the juicy groves 
Put forth their bud», unfolding by degrees ^ 
Till tlie whole leafy forest stands display'd, 
In full luxuriance to the sighing gales ; 
Where the deer rustle thro' the twining brake , 
And the birds sing conceal'd. At once array'd 
In all the colours of the flushing year , 
By Nature's swift and secret-working hand, 
The garden glows , and fills the liberal air 
With lavish fragrance \ while the promis'd fruit 
Lira yet a little embryo, unperceiv'd ,. 
Within its crimson folds. Now from the town 
Buried in smoke, and sleep, and noisome damps, 
Oti let me wander o*er the dewy fields, 
' Wlierefresliness breathe$,and dash the trembling dn^ 
Fr\>m the bent budi ^ *$ ^i^* ^^^ verdant maze 
Of »wtfet«hiiar hedge* I pursue my walk; 
Or ta^te the smell of dairy ; or ascend 
S<Mne emiueuee , ArQVSXA , in thy plains,. 
And «ee the eounlry , fiir diffused around, 
Otte lHMiiMlle$» blush , one ^^te-empurpled shower 
Of miiHfJ^ed Uosscmkis ; where the i«ptar*d eye 
llwtm$ («^3Mi J!d J to jo J « «Md » hid bcnealk 
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The fair profusion y yellow Autnmn spies. 

If ^brush'd {rom Russian wilds, a cutting gale 
Rise not , and scatter from his humid wings 
The clammy mildew ; or ^ dry-blowing, breathe 
Untimely frost : before whose baleful blast 
The full-blown Spring thro' all her foliage shrinks « 
Joyless and dead, a wide-dejected waste. 
For oft , engendered by the hazy north , 
Myriads on myriads , insect armies warp 
Keen in the poison 'd breeze ^ and wasteful eat , 
Thro' buds and bark ^ into the blacken'd core , 
Their eager way. A feeble race ! yet oft 
The sacred sons of yengeance ; on whose course 
Corrosiye famine waits, and kills the year. 
To check this plague the skilful farmer chaff 
And blazing straw', before his orchard burns ; 
Till , all iuToly'd in smoke , the latent foe 
From every cranny suffocated falls : 
Or scatters o'er the blooms the pungent dust 
Of pepper , fatal to the frosty tribe : 
Or , when th' envenom'd leaf begins to curl , 
With sprinkled water drowns them in their nest ; 
Nor, while they pick them up with busy bill , 
The little trooping birds unwisely scares. 

Be patient; swains ; these cruel-seeming winds 
Blow not in vain. Far hence they keep repress'd 
Thosedeepening clouds on clouds, surcharged with rain, 
That o'er the vast Adantic hither borne , 
In endless train , would quench the summer blaze , 
And , chearless , drown the crude unripened year. 

The Borth«east spends his rage ^ he now shut up^ 
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Within his iron-cave , th* effusive south 

Warms the wide air , and o'er the void of heaven 

Breathes the hig clouds with vernal showers distent. 

At fiyst a dusky wreath they seem to rise, 

Scarce staining ether ; hut hy swift degrees , 

In heaps on heaps, the douhling vapour sails 

Along the loaded sky , and mingling deep 

Sits on th' horizon round a settled gloom : 

Not such as wintry-storms on mortals shed ^ 

Oppressing life; hut lovely, gentle, kind. 

And full of every hope and every joy , 

The wish of Nature. Gradual sinks the hreeze 

Into a perfect calm ^ that not a hreath 

Is heard to quiver thro' the closing woods , 

Or rustling turn the many- twinkling leaves 

Of aspin'tall. Th' uncurling floods, diffus'd 

In glassy hreadth, seem thro' delusive lapse 

Forgetful of their course. 'Tis silence all, 

And pleasing expectation. Herds and flocks 

Drop the dry sprig , and mute-imploring eye 

The falling verdure. Hush'd in short suspense , 

The plumy people streak their wings with oil, 

To throw the lucid moisture trickling off; 

And wait th' approaching sign to strike , at onfte, 

Into the general choir. Even mountains , vales , 

And forests seem , impatient , to demand 

The promis'd sweetness. Man superior walks 

Amid the glad creation , musing praise , 

And looking lively gratitude. At last , 

The clouds consign their treasures to the fields ; 

And, softly shaking on the dimpled pool 



SPRING. "" S9 

drops 9 let all their moisture flow , 
;fjfusioti , o*er the freshen'd world, 
ing shower is scarce to patter heard , 
s wander thro' the forest walks, 
he umhrageous multitude of leaves. 
;an hold the shade , while Ueayen descends ' 
<sal bounty, shedding herbs, 
5 , and flowers , on Nature's ample lap ? 
)j fir*d anticipates their growth ; 
le the milky nutriment distils , 
tie kindling country colour round. 
11 day long the full-distended clouds 
lieir genial stores, and well-shower'd earth 
irich'd with vegetable lif6; 
be western sky , the downward sun 
t , effulgent , from amid the flush 
1 clouds , gay-shifting to his beam. 
1 radiance instantaneous strikes 
in'd mountain , thro' the forest streams , 
t the floods , and iii a yellow mist , 
king o*er th' interminable plain , 
ing myriads lights the dewy gems, 
ight , and green , the landskip laughs around, 
the woods ; their very music wakes , 
N\\A concert with the warbling brooks 
, the distant bleatings of the hills^ 
w lows responsive from the vales , 
ilending all the sweetened zephyr springs. 
» refracted from yon eastern cloud , 
; earth , the grand ethereal bow 
immense ; and every hue unfolds , 
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In hit proportion running fron> the red y. 
To where the violet fades onto the sky. 
Here , awfol Newtok , the dissolving clouds 
Form , fronting on the sun ^ thy showery prism i^ 
And to the sage-instructed eye unfold 
The various twine of light , by thee disclosed 
From the white mingling maze. Not so the boy ; 
He wondering views the bright enchantment bend> 
Delightful , o*er the radiant fields y and runs 
To catch the falling glory ; but amaz'd 
Beholds th' amusive arch before him fly ^ 
Then vanish quite away. Still night succeeds , 
A softened shade , and saturated earth 
Awaits the morning-beam , to give to light , 
Rais'd thro' ten thousand different plastic tubes , 
The balmy treasures of the former day^ 

Theit spring the living herbs , profusely wild , 
0*er all the deep-green earth , beyond the power 
Of botanist to number up their tribes : 
Whether he steals along the lonely dale^ 
In silent search; or thro' the forest, rank 
With what the dull incurious weeds account , 
Bursts his blind way ; or climbs the mountain-rock, 
Fir'd by the nodding verdure of its brow. 
With such a liberal hand has Nature flung 
Their seeds abroad , blown them about in winds ^ 
Innumerous mix'd them with the nursing mold , 
The moistening current ^ and prolific rain. 

But who their virtues can declare ? who pierce ^ 
With^ision pure , into these secret stores 
Of health , and life , and joy ? ihe food of Man y 
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Willie yet he liy*d m innocence , and told 
A length of golden years ; unfiesh'd in blood , 
A stranger jto the sayage arts of life, 
Death , rapine , carnage , surfeit , and disease ; 
The lord , and not the tyrant , of the world. 

Thb first fresh dawn then wak'd the gladdened rvce 
Of uncorruptcd Man , nor blushed to see 
The sluggard sleep beneath its sacred beam : 
For their light slumbers gently fiunM away ; 
And up they rose as rigorous as the sun , 
Or to the culture of the willing glebe , 
Or to the chearful tendance of the flock. 
Meantime the song went round ; and dance and sport > 
Wisdom and friendly talk , successive , stole 
Their hours away : while in the rosy vale 
Love breath*d his infant sighs , from anguish free^ 
And full replete with bliss ; save the sweet pain , 
That , inly thrilling , but exalts it more. - 
Nor yet injurious act , nor surly deed , 
Was known among those kappy sons of Ueaveit ; 
For reason and benevolence were law. 
Harmonious Nature too looked smiling on. 
Clear shone the skies , cool'd with eternal gales , 
And balmy spirit all. The youthful sun 
Shot his best rays , and still the gracious clouds 
Drop'd fatness down ; as o'er the swelling mead , 
The herds and flocks , commixing , play'd secure. 
This when , emergent from the gloomy wood , 
The glaring lion saw , his horrid heart 
W^s meekened, and he join 'd his sullen joy. 
For music held the whole in perfect peace r 
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Soft sigh^<r the flute ; the tender voice was heard, 
Warhling the varied heart; the woodlands round 
Apply 'd their quire ; and winds and waters flow'd 
In consonance. Such were those prime of days. 

But now those white unhlemish'd manners , wheno 
The fahling poets took their golden age , 
Are found no more amid these iron times , 
I'hese dregs of life ! Now the distempered mind 
Has lost that concord of harmonious powers. 
Which forms the soul of happiness ; and all 
Is off the poise within : the passions all 
Have burst their hounds ; and reason half extinct , 
Or impotent , or else approving , sees 
The foul disorder^ Senseless , and deform'd , 
Convulsive anger storms at large ; or pale , 
And silent , setUes into fell revenge. 
Base envy withers at another's joy. 
And hates that excellence it cannot reach. 
Desponding fear , of feeble fancies full , 
Weak and unmanly , loosens every power. 
Even love itself is bitterness of soul, 
A pensive anguish pining at the heart ; 
Or , sunk to sordid interest , feels no mpre 
That noble wish , that never cloy'd desire , 
Which , selfish joy disdaining , seeks alone 
To bless the dearer object of its flame. 
Hope sickens with extravagance ; and grief. 
Of life impatient , into madness swells ; 
Or in dead silence wastes the weeping hours. 
These , and a thousand mixt emotions more , 
From ever-changing views of good and ill , 
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Form'd infinitely yarious , vex the mind 

With endless storm : whence , deeply rankling , grows 

The partial thought , a listless unconcern , 

Cold , and averting from our neighour's good ; 

Then dark disgust , and hatred , winding wiles 9 

Coward deceit , and ruffian violence : 

At last y extinct each social feeling , fell 

And joyless inhumanity pervades 

And petrifies the heart. Nature disturh'd 

Is deem'd , vindictive , to have chang'd her course. 

Heucb , in old dusky time ^ a deluge came : 
When the deep-cleft disparting orh , that arch*d 
The central waters round , impetuous rush*d , 
With universal burst , into the gulph , 
And o'er the high-pil'd hills of fractured earth 
Wide dash'd the wstves, in undulation vast; 
Till , from the center to the streaming clouds , 
A shoreless ocean tumbled round the globe. 

The Seasons since have , with severer vway , 
Oppress'd a broken world : the Winter keen 
Shook forth his waste of snows ; and Summer shot 
His pestilential heats. Great Spring, before, 
Green'd all the year } and fruits and blossoms blush'd , 
In social sweetness , on the self-same bough. 
Pure was the temperate air ; an even calm 
Perpetual reign'd ; save what the zephyrs bland 
Breath'd o'er the blue expanse : for then nor storms 
Were taught to blow , nor hurricanes to rage ; / 
Sound slept the waters ; no sulphureous glooms 
Sweird in the sky , and sent the lightning forth ; 
While sickly damps , and cold autumnal fogs , 
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Hung not , relaxing , on the springs of life. 
But now , of turbid elements the sport , 
From clear to cloudy tost , from hot to cold , 
And dry to moist , with inward-eating change ^ 
Our drooping days are dwindled down to nought y 
Their period finished ere 'tis well begun. 

And yet the wholesome herb neglected dies ; 
Though with the pure exhilarating soul 
Of nutriment and health , and yital powers y 
Beyond the search of art , 'tis copious blest. 
For , with hot rayine fir'd ^ ensangtiin'd Man 
Is now become the lion of the plain » 
And worse. The wolf, who from the nightly fold 
Fierce drags the bleating prey, ne'er drank her milk, 
Nor wore her warming fleece : nor has the steer , 
At whose strong chest the deiadly tyger hangs , 
E'er plow'd fc»* him. They too are temper 'd high y 
Wish hunger stung and wild necessity , 
Nor lodges pity in their shaggy breast. 
But Man , whom Nature form'd of milder clay. 
With eyery kind emotion in his heart, 
And taught alone to weep ; while from her lap 
She pours ten thousand delicacies , herbs , 
And fruits , as numerous as the drops of rain 
Or beams that gaye them birth : shall he , fair form ! 
Who wears sweet smiles, and looks erect on Heayen, 
E'er stoop to mingle with the prowling herd , 
And dip his tongue in gore? The beast of prey, 
Blood-stain'd , deseryes to bleed : but you, ye flocks, 
What haye you done ; ye peaceful people , what , 
To merit death ? you , who haye giyen us milk 
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n luscious streams , aud lent us your own coat 
Lgainst the winter's cold? And the plain ox, 
rhat harmless , honest , guileless animal , 
!n what has he offended ? he » whose toU , 
Patient and ever ready , clothes the land 
With all the pomp of harvest; shall he hleed , 
^nd struggling groan heneath the -cruel hands 
Eren of the clown he feeds ? and that , perhaps « 
To swell the riot of th' autumnal feast. 
Won hy his labour ? Thus the feeling heart 
Would tenderly suggeat : but 'tis enough , 
In this late age , adventurous, to have touched 
Light on the numbers of the Sumian Sage. 
High Heaven forbids the bold presamptiious strain « 
Whose wisest will has jGk'd us in a state 
That must not yet to pure perfection rise. 

Now when t)ie first foul torrent of the brooks, 
Swell'd with the 'V'ernal rains , is ebb'd away , 
And , whitening , down llieir mossy-tinctur'd stream 
Descends the billowy foam : now is the time , 
While yet the dark-brown water aids the guile, 
To tempt the trout. The well-dissembled fly, 
The rod fine-tapering with elastic spring , 
Snatch'd from the hoary steed the floating line. 
And all thy slender watry stores prepare. 
But let not on thy book the tortur'd worm , 
Convulsive, twist in agonizing folds; 
Which , by rapacious hunger swallowed deep , 
GivM, as y^u tear it from the bleeding breast 
Of the weak helpless uncomplaining wretch , 
Harsh pain and horror to the tender haod. 
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Whek with his lively ray the potent sun . 
Has pierc'd the streams , and rous'd the finny race 
Then , issuing chearfiil , to thy sport repair ; 
Chief should the western hreezes curling play, 
And light o*er ether hear the shadowy clouds. 
High to their fount , this day , amid the hills , 
And woodlands warhling round , trace up the broo! 
The next , pursue their rocky-channerd maze , 
Down to the river , in whose ample wave 
Their little Naiads love to sport at large. 
Just in the dubious point , where with the pool 
Is mix'd the trembling str^m , or where it boils 
Around the stone , or from the hollow 'd bank 
Reverted plays in undulating flow, 
There throw, nice-judging , the delusive fly ; 
And as you lead it round in artful curve , 
With eye attentive mark the springing game. 
Strait as above the surfece of the flood 
They wanton rise, or urg*d by hunger leap , 
Then fix, with gentle twitch, the barbed hook : 
Some lightly tossing to the grassy bank , 
And to the shelving shore slow-dragging some,^ 
With various hand proportioned to their force. 
If yet too .young , and easily deceived , 
At worthless prey scarce bends your pliant rod , 
Him , piteous of his youth and the short space 
He has enjoyM the vital light of Heaven , 
Soft disengage , and back into the stream 
The speckled captive throw. But should you lure 
From his dark haunt, beneath the tangled roots 
Of pendant trees, the monarch of the brook » 
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iove» you then to ply your finest art, 

ag time he , following cautious , scans the fly ; 

d oft attempts to seize it , but as oft 

e dimpled water speaks his jealous fear. 

last , while haply o'er the shaded sun 

ises a cloud, he desperate takes the death , 

ith sullen f>lunge. At once he darts along , 

ep-struck , and runs out all the lengthened line : 

len seeks the farthest ooze, the sheltering weed , 

le cayern'd bank , his old secure abode ; 

id flies aloft , and flounces round the pool , 

dignant of tke guile. With yielding hand , 

fat feels him still, yet to his furious cou(rse 

ves way, you , now retiring , following now 

ross the stream , exhaust his idle rage : 

11 floating broad upon his breathless side, 

id to his fate abandoned , to the shore 

>u ^ily drag your unresisting prize. 

Thus pass the temperate hours : but when the sun 

akes from his noon-day throne the scattering clouds, 

ren shooting listless languor thro* the deeps; 

ben seek the bank where flowering elders croud » 

Tiere scatter'd wild the lily of the vale 

s balmy essence breathes , where cowslips hang 

be dewy head, where purple violets lurk , 

^ith all the lowly children of the shade : 

r lie reclin'd beneath yon spreading ash , 

ung o*er the steep; whence, borne on liquid wing, 

he sounding culver shoots , or where the hawk , 

igh, in the beetling cliff, his airy builds. 

here let the classic page thy fehcy lead 
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Thro^ rural scenes ; such as the Mantuan swain 
Paints in the matchless harmony of song. 
Or catch thyself the landskip , gliding swift 
Athwart imagination's ▼i^id eye : 
Or by the vocal woods and waters luU'd^ 
And lost in lonely musing , in a dream , 
Confus'd, of careless solitude, where mix 
Ten thousand wandering images of things , 
Soothe every gust of passion into peace , 
AH but the sweUings of the soften*d heart , 
That waken , not disturb the tranquil mind. 

Behold yon breathing prospect bids the Muse 
Throw all her beauty forth. But who can paint 
Like Nature "^ Can imagination boast , 
Amid its gay creation , hues Uke hers ? 
Or can it mix them with that matchless skill , 
And lose them in each other , as appears 
In every bud that blows } If fancy then 
Unequal fails beneath the pleasing task, 
Ah what shall language do ? ah where find words 
Ting'd with so many colours ; and whose power ^ 
To life approaching , may perfume my lays 
With that fine oil , those aromatic 'gales , 
That inexhaustive flow continual round .•^ 

Yet , tho' successless , will the toil delight. 
Come then , ye virgins and ye youths , whose hearts 
Have felt the raptures of refining love ; 
And thou, Amanda , come , pride of my song ! 
Form'd by the Graces , loveliness itself! 
Come with those downcast eyes , sedate and sweet , 
Those looks demure, that deeply pierce the soul^ 
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Where , wit^i the light of thoughtful' reuon mix'd , 
Shines lively fancy and the feeling heart : 
3 come ( and while the rosy-fboted May 
Steak blushing on, together,}^ as tread 
rhe morning dews^ axid gafhor Jua iheir prime 
Fresh blooming flowers^ to grace thy braided hair. 
And thy loy*d bosom thajt improyes their sweets. 
See , where the winding yale its lavish stores 9 
Irriguous , spreads. See 9 how the lily drinks 
The latent rill, scarce ppetiig thro' the grass « 
Of growth luxuriant ; or .t^e humid bank , 
In fair profusion , decks* Long li^t us walk , 
Wheve the breeze blows from yon extended £eld 
Of blossom'd beans. Arabia cannot boasf 
A fuller gale of joy , than , liberal , thence 
Breathes thro' the. sense, and takes theravish'd soul. 
Nor is the mead unworthy of thy foot. 
Full of fresh vefdure , and unnumbered flowers , . 
The negligence of Nature, wide , and wild ; 
Wher^^ «indi9|;uis'd by mimic Art. , she spreads 
Unbounded beauty to the. rpving eye. 
Here tSi^ir delicioii3 task th^ fervent hee%^ 
In swarming miUioas, tend : around, aUiwart, 
Thro* the soft air, the busy nations fly. 
Cling to the bud , and , with insert^ tube. 
Suck its puns essence, its ethereal soul; 
And oft , with bolder wing , they soaring dare 
The purpHe heath, at where the wild Chyme grow$ ^ 
And yeUow load ihen wi^h the luscious spoil. 

At length the finished garden to the, view 
Its vistas opens , and its alleys green. 
First Part* G 
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Snatch'd thro' the verdant maze , the hurried ey« 

Distracted watodevs ; now the bowery walk 

Of covert close , where scarce a speck of day 

Falls on the lenghten'd gloom,. protracted sweeps { 

Now meets the bending tiky ; the river now 

Dimpling along , the breezy ruffled lake , 

The forest darkening round , the glittering spire , 

Th* ethereal mountain , and the distant main. 

But why so far excursive ? when at hand , 

Along these blushing borders , bright with dew, 

And in yon mingded wilderness of flowers , 

Fair-handed Spring unbosoms ev'ery grace ; 

Throws out the snow-drop , and the crocus Brst ^ 

The daisy , primrose , violet darkly blue , 

And polyanthus of unnumber'd dyes ; 

The yellow wali-flower, stain'd with iron brown j 

And lavish stock that scents the garden round z 

From the soft wing of vernal breezes shed , 

Anemonies; auriculas , enriched 

With shining meat G*er all their -velvet leaves $ 

And full ranunt^as^ of glowing red. 

Then comes the tulip-race, where Beauty plays 

Her idle h>eaks ; from family diffused 

To family, as flies the fathers-dust , 

The varied colours run $ and , while they l/reiik 

On the charm'd eye , th' exulting florist marks ,' 

With seeret pride , the wpndens of his hand. 

No gradual bloom is wanting; from the bud , 

First-born of Spring , to Summer's musky tribes: 

Nor hyacinths , of purest virgin white , 

I^w-bent , and blushing inward ; npr jonquils , 
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Of potent fragrance ; nor Narcissus fair , 
As o'er the fabled fountain hanging still ; 
Nor broad carnations , nor gay-spotied pinks ; 
Nor , shower'd from every bush , the damask-rote. 
Infinite numbers, delicacies, smells , 
With hues on hues eiLpression cannot paint ^ 
The breath of Nature , and her endless bloom. 
Hail , Source of Bbiivg ! Uhiybrsal Soul 
Of Heaven and earth ! Essejettial I^esehce , hail ! 
To Thee I bend the knee ; to Thee my thoughts, 
Continual, climb; who, with a master-hand. 
Hast the great whole into perfection touch'd. 
By Thee the various vegetative tribes. 
Wrapt in a filmy net , and clad with leaves , 
Draw the live ether , and imbibe the dew : 
By Thee disposed into congenial soils , 
Stands each attractive plant , and sucks , and swells 
The juicy tide ; a twining mass of tubes. 
At Thy command the vernal sun awakes 
The torpid sap , detruded to the root 
By wintry winds , that now in fluent dance , 
And lively fermentation , mounting , spreads 
All this innumerous-coloured scene of things. 

As rising from the vegetable world 
My theme ascends , with equal wing ascend , 
My panting Muse ; and hark , how loud the woods 
Invite you forth in all your gayest trim. 
Lend me your song , ye nightingales ! oh pour 
The mazy-running soul of melody 
Into my varied verse ! while I deduce, 
From die first note the hollow cuckoo sings^ 

G a 
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The symphony of Spring, and touch a theme 
Unknown to lame ,^A« Passion of the groves. 

When first thejonl of love is sent abroad , 
Warm thro* the vital air , and on the heart 
Harmonious seizes , the gay troops begin , 
In gallant thought , to pinme the painted wing ; 
And try again the long-forgotten strain , 
At first faint-warbled. But uo sooner grows 
The soft infusion ureraient , and wide , 
Than, all alive , at once their joy o'erflows 
In music itnconfin'd. Up-springs the lark, 
Shrill-voic*d, and loud, the messenger of morn; 
Ere yet the shadows fly , he mounted sings 
Amid the dawning clouds , and from their haunts 
Calls up the tuneful nations. Every copse 
Deep-tangled, tree irregular, and bush 
Bending with dewy moisture , o'er the heads 
Of the coy quiristers that lodge within , 
Are prodigal of harmony. The thrush 
And wood-lark , o'er the kind-contending throng 
Superior Heard , ran thro* the sweetest length 
Of notes; when listening Philomela deigns 
To let them joy , ^vA. purposes, in thought 
Elate, to make her night excel their day. 
The black-bird whistles from the thorny brake ; 
Th« tncUow bullfinch answers from the grove : 
Nor are the Knncts, o'er thie flowering furze 
Pour'd out profusely , silent. JoinM to these 
Innumerous songsters , in the freshening shadt 
Of new-sprung leaves , their modulations mix 
Mellifluous. The jay, the rook, the daw. 
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And each harsh pipe , discordant heard alone , 
Aid the full concert : while the stock dove breathe* 
A melancholy murmur thro' the whole. 

'Tis love creates their melody, and all 
This waste of music is the voice of love ; 
That even to birds, and beasts, the tender aTX% 
Of pleasing teaches. Hence the glossy kind 
Try every winning way inventive love 
Can dictate, and in courtship to their mates 
Pour forth their little souk. First, wide around , 
With distant awe , in airy rings ihey rove , 
Endeavouring by a thousand tricks to catch 
The cunning, conscious, half'^verted glance 
Of the regardless charmer. Should she seem 
Softening the least approvance to bestow , 
Their colours burnish , and by hope inspir'd , 
They brisk advance ; then , on a sudden struck , 
Retire disordered ; then again approach ; 
In fond rotation spread the spotted wing. 
And shiver every feather with desire. 

Connubial leagues agreed , to the deep woods 
They haste away , all as their fancy leads , 
Pleasure, or food , or secret safety prompts; 
That Natube's great command may be obeyed : 
Nor all the sweet sensations they perceive 
Indulg*d in vain. Some to the holly-hedge 
Nestling repair, and to the thicket some; 
Some to the rude protection of the thorn 
Commit their feeble offspring : the cleft tre« 
Offers its kind concealment to a few , 
Their food its insects , and its moss their nests. 
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Others s^art far in the grassy dale , 

Or roughening waste, their humble texture weare. 

But most in woodland solitudes delight , 

In unfrequented glooms , or shaggy banks , 

Steep , and divided by a babbling brook , 

Whose murmurs sooth them all the live-long day , 

When by kind duty fix'd. Among the roots 

Of hazel , pendant o'er the plaintive stream , 

They frame the first foundation of their domes ; 

Dry sprigs of trees , in artful fabric laid , 

And bound with clay together. Now 'tis nought 

But restless hurry thro' the busy air , 

Beat by unnumber'd wings. The swallow sweeps 

The slimy pool , to build his hanging house 

Intent. And often from the careless back 

Of herds and flocks a thousand tugging bills 

PluCk hair and wool ; and oft , when unobserv'd , 

Steal from the barn a straw : till soft and warm , 

Clean , and complete, their habitation grows. 

As thus the patient dam assiduous sits , 
Not to be tempted from her tender task , 
Or by sharp hunger, or by smooth delight , 
Tho' the whole loosened Spring around her blows, 
Her sympathizing lover takes his stand 
High on th' opponent bank , and ceaseless sings 
The tedious time away ; or else supplies 
Her place a moment , while she sudden flits 
To pick the scanty meal. Th' appointed time 
With pious toil fulfill'd , the callow young , 
Warm'd and expanded into perfect life. 
Their brittle bondage break, and come to light, 



A helpless tsanUy demanding food 

With constant tlamonr. O what passions then , 

What melting sentiments of kindly care ^ 

On the new parents seize ! Awajf they fly 

Affectionate , and nndesiring hear 

The m6Bt delicious morsel to their young ; 

Which tfqually distributed ^ again 

The search begins, ^ven so a gentle pai^» 

By fortune sunk, but form'd of generous mold, 

And charmM with cares beyond the Vulgar breast , 

In some lone cott amid the distant woods ^ 

Sustain'd alone by protidential UEAtEir , 

Oft , as they weeping eye their infant train ^ 

Check their own appetites , and give them all. 

Nor toil alone they scorn : exalting lore , 
By the great Fathicb of the SpRliro^ insptr*d ^ ' ' 
Giyes instant -courage to ihe/har/ultAcei 
And to the simple art< With stealthy wing ^ 
Should some rude foot their woody haunts mol<*J<t ^ 
Amid a neighbouring bush they silent drop^ 
And whirring thence , as if alarm'd ^ deceive 
Th' unfeeling school-boy. Hence , around the head 
Of wandering swain, the white-wing'd plover wheel** 
Her sounding flight , and then directly on " 

In long excursion skims the level lawil , 
To tempt bim from her nest. The wild-duck , hence , 
O'er the rough moss , and o'er the trackless waste 
The heath-hen flutters , pious fraud I to lead 
The hot pursuing spaniel far astray. 

Be not the Muse asham'd , here to bemoan 
Her brothers of the grove , by tyrant Man 

C 4 
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Inhuman caught , and in the narrow cage. 

From liberty conftn'd , and boundless lir. 

Dull are the pretty sUve$ , their plumage dull ^ , . 

Ragged, and all its bi'ighteniiig lustrQ lost ; • 

Nor is that sprightly wildnesfiC in their notes , 

Which , clear and^yigoroos , warbles from the beech. 

O then ye friends of Ipye and love-taught song , 

Spare the soft tribes, thi^ barbarous art foil>ear; 

If on youv bosom innocence can win , 

Music engage , or piety persuade. 

But let not chief the mghtingale lament 
Her ruin'd care , too delicately £ram*d 
To brook th^ harsh confiiiement of the cage. 
Oft when , returning with her loaded bill , 
Th' astonish'd mother finds a vacant nest 9 
By th« hard hand of- unrelenting clowns 
Robb'd , to the ground the vain provision falls ; 
Her pinions ruffle , and low*drooping scarce 
Cai^ bear the mourner to the poplar shade ; 
Where, all abandoned to despair, she sings 
Her sorrows thro* the night ; and, on the bough , 
Sole-sitting , still at every dying fall 
Tajies up again her lamentable strain 
Of winding woe ; till , wide around , the woods 
Sigh to her song , and with her. wail resound. 

But now the feather*d youth their former bounds , 
Ardent , disdain ; and, weighing oft their wings-. 
Demand the free possession of the sky : 
This one glad office more , and then dissolves 
Parental love at once , now needless grown. 
Unlavish Wiidom never works in vain. 
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'Tis on some evening, sunny , gssiteful, mild, 

When nought hut halm is hreathing thro' the woods ^ 

With yellow lustre hright , that the new tribes 

Visit the spacious heavens, and look ahroad 

On Nature's common , far as they can see , 

Or wing , their range and pasture. O'er the houghs 

Dancing ahout , still at the giddy verge 

Their resolution fails; their pinions still, 

In loose lihration stretch 'd , to trust the void 

Tremhling refuse : till do'wn hefore them fly 

The parent-guides , and chide , exhort , command , 

Or push them off. The surging air receives 

Its plumy burden ; and their self-taught wings 

Winnow the waving element. On ground 

Alighted , bolder up again they lead , 

Farther and farther on , the lengthening flight ; 

Till vanish'd every fear , and every power 

Rouz'd into life and action , light in air 

Th' acquitted parents see their soaring race. 

And once rejoicing never know them more. 

High from the summit of a craggy cliff. 
Hung o'er the deep , such as amazing frowns 
On utmost Kildas (i) shore , whose lonely race 
Resign the setting sun to Indian worlds , 
The royal eagle draws his vigorous young , 
Strong-pounc'd , and ardent with paternal Are. 
Now fit to raise a kingdom of their own , 
He drives them &om his fort , the towering seat. 
For ages., of his empire; which , in peace , 

^i) The farthest of the vestera islands of Scotland. 

C 5 
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Unstain*d he holds , while many a league to sea 
Me wings his course, and preys in distant isles. 

Should I my steps turn to the rural seat , 
Whose lofty elms , and yenerable oaks , 
Invite the rook, who high amid the boughs. 
In early Spring , his airy city builds , 
And ceaseless caws amusive ; there, well-pleas'd, 
I might the various polity survey 
Of the mixt houdhold kind. The careful hen 
Calls all her chirping family around , 
Fed and defended by the fearless cock , 
Whose breast with ardour flames , as on he walks , 
Graceful , and crows defiance. In the pond , 
The finely-checker'd duck , before her train , 
Rows garrulous. The stately sailing swan 
Gives out his snowy plumage to the gale : 
And arching proud his neck , with oary feet 
Bears forward fierce , and guards his osier-isle , 
Protective of his young. The turkey nigh, 
Loud-threatening, reddens ; while the peacock spreads 
His every-colour'd glory to the sun , 
And swims in radiant maj^ty along. 
O'er the whole homely' scene, the cooing dove 
Flies thick in amorous chace , and wanton rolls 
The glancing eye , and turns the changeful neck. 

While thus the gentle tenants of the shade 
Indulge their purer loves , the rougher world 
Of brutes , below , rush furious into flame , 
And fierce desire. Thro' all his lusty veins 
The bull , deep-scorch 'd , the raging passion feels. 
Of pasture sick , anid negligent of food > 
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Scai'ce seen , he wades among the yelloir hfoom , 

While o'er hh ample sides the rambling sprays 

Laxoriant shoot ; or thro' the mazy wood 

Dejected wanders, nor th* inticing bud 

Crops , tho' ill presses on his careless sense. 

And oft , in jealous madning fancy wrapt. 

He seeks the fight ; and , idly-butting, feigns 

His rival gor'din every knotty trunk. 

Him should h^ iniLeet , the bellowing wat* begins : j 

Their eyes fljish fury ; to the hollow;'d. earth , 

Whence the sa^d flies, they mutter;]i)loody deeds 9^ 

And groaning ^ee^ , tU' impetuous battle jpiix i , . 

While the fair heifer , balmy brefathing , near , 

Stands kindling up their rage.- The trembli;»g steed, 

With this hot .impulse seiz'd in e-^ery nerve , 

Nor heeds tl^e rein ,, nor hear^ tJtie -sounding thong ; 

Blows are not^felt ; bi^ tosjli^g high his head, , < 

And by the well-kpoTrn joy to distant plains . . , . 

Attracted strong., all wild he bursty away|.. 

O'er rocks , and woods , and c^r^ggy .niQuntains fli^ ; 

And , neighing , on the aerial summit takes , 

Th' exciting gale ; then , steep-descending , cleaves 

The headlong torrents foaming down the hills , 

Even where the madness (^ the stralten'di^j^^m 

Turns in black edjlies round : such is the force 

With which. his frantic heart and. sinews sweU. 

Nor undelighted by th^ boundlejss Spripg 
Are the broad monsters of the foaming deep : .. 
From the deep ooze and gelid cavern rous'd, 
They flounce and tumble in unwieldy joy. 
Dire were the strain , and dissonant , to sing 

C6 
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The cruel raptures of the savage kind : 

How hy this flame their native wrath suhllm'd , 

They roam , amid the fury of their heart , 

The far-resounding waste in fiercer bdndsy 

And growl their horrid loves. But this , the theme 

I sing , enraptur'd, to the British Fair , 

Forbids , and leads me to the mountain-brow , 

Where sits the shepherd on the grassy turf ,: 

Inhaling , healthful , the descending son. ^ ' > ' 

Around him feeds liis many-bleating flock , ' - 

Of various cadence; and hi^ sportive lambs, 

This way and that convolved , in friskfnl glee*, 

Their frolicks play. And now the sprightly race 

Invites them forth 5 when swift , the signal given , 

They start away , and sweep the tiiaSsy mound 

That runs around the hill; the rampart dnce * 

Of iron war , in ancient B^rbarou^ tiinies , ' 

When disunited BHiTAiif ever bled^ 

Lost in eternal btoil : ere yet sh* grew . 

To diis deep-laid indissoluble state , ^ 

Where Wealth and Commtrce lift their golden licads; 

And o'er our labours , Liberty and Law , 

Impartial , watch : the wonder of a world ! 

WhW is this might/ Breath', ye Sages, say, 
That, in a p6Werfal language, felt not heard-, '•- 
Instructs the fowls of heaven ; and thro' their bri^ast ' 
These arts of love diffuses ? What , but God ? ^ 
Inspiring God r-itho boundless Spirit all , 
And unremitting Energy , pervades , 
Adjusts , sustains , aitd agitMefs the whole. 
He ceaseless works alone ; and yet alone 
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Seems not to work : with stich perfection frain'd 
Is this complex stupendous scheme of things. 
But , tho' conceaPd , to every purer eye 
Th' informing Author in his works appears : 
.Chief, lovely Spring , in th^e, and thy soft scenes. 
The Smilikg God is seen ; while water , earth , 
And air attest his bounty ; which exalts 
The brute creation to this finer thought , 
And annual melts their undesigning hearts 
Profusely thus in tenderness and joy. 

Still let my song a nobler note assume , 
And sing th' infusiye force of Spring on Man ; 
When hearen and earth , as if contending , Ty* 
To raise his being, and serene his soul, 
Can he forbear to join the general smile 
Of Nature .•• Can fierce passion^. rex his breast. 
While ey^ty gale is peace, atid every grove 
Is melody ? Hence ! from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring , ye sordid sons of earth, 
Hard , and unfeeling of another's woe , 
Or only lavish to yourselves ; away ! 
But come, ye generous minds, in whose wide thought, 
Of ^U his works, cbeative Bot/irrr burlis 
With warmest' beam ; and on your 6pen front 
And liberal eye , sits , from his dark retreat 
Inviting modest Want . Wor ,' till invok'd 
Can restless goodness wait ;'your active search 
Leaves no cold wintry corner unexplored ; 
like sOent-^working Heaven , surprising oft 
The lonely heart with unexpected good. 
For yon the roving spirit of the wind 
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Blows Spring abroad ; for you the teemi^ig clouds 
Descend in gladsome plenty o'er the world ; , 
And the sun sheds his kindest rays for you^ 
Ye flower, of human race ! In these green days 9^ 
Reviving Sickness lifts her languid head ;, 
Life flows afresh ; and young-ey*d Health exalts 
The whole creation round. Contentment walks 
The sunny glade , and feels an inward bliss | 

Spring o'er his niind , beyond the power of kings 
To purchase. Pure serenity apace 
Induces thought , and contemplation still. 
By swift d^rees the love of Nature works, ^ 
And warms the bosom; till at last sublim'd 
To rapture , and enthusiastic heat , 
We feel the present Deity , and taste 
The joy of God to see a happy world ! 

These are the sacred feelings of thy heart , 
Thy heart inform'd by reason's purer ray, 
O LTTTEiiTOK , the friend ! thy passions thus 
And meditations yary, as at large ^ 
Courting the Muse , thro' Haglej Park thou strayes 
Thy British Tempje ! There along the dale , 
With woods o'er-hungy and shagg'd with mossy rod 
Whence on each hand the gushing waters pls^ , 
And down the rough cascade white-dashing fall ,. . 
Or gleam in lengthened vista-thro' the trees, 
You silent steal ; or sit beneath the shade 
Of solemn oaks, that tuft the swelling mounts 
Thrown graceful round by Nature's careless hand , . 
And pensive listen to the various voice 
Of rural peace : the herds , the flock£| ^ the birds ^ 
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The hollow-whispering breeze , the plaint of rills , 
That , purling down amid the twisted roots 
Which creep around , their dewy murmurs shake 
On the sooth'd ear. From these abstracted oft , 
You wander thro* the philosophic world ; 
Where in bright train continual wonders rise , 
Or to the curious or the pious eye. 
And oft , conducted by historic truth , 
You tread the long extent of backward time : 
Planning , with warm beneyolence of mind , 
And honest zeal unwarp'd by party-rage , 
BiiiTAKiriA's weal ; how from the venal gulph 
To raise her virtue , and her arts revive. 
Or, turning thence thy view, these graver thoughts 
The Muses charm : while , with sure taste refin'd , 
You draw th' inspiring breath of ancient song ; 
Till nobly rises, emulous, thy own. 
Perhaps thy lov'd Lucin da shares thy walk , 
With soul to thine attun'd. Then Nature all 
Wears to the lov#r's eye a look of love; 
And all the tumult of a guilty world , 
Tost by ungenerous passions , sinks away. 
The tender heart is animated peace ; 
And as it pours its copious treasure forth , 
In varied converse , softening every theme , 
You, frequent-pausing, turn; and from her eyes, 
Where meekened sense , and amiable grace , 
And lively sweetness dwell , enraptur*d , drink 
That nameless spirit of ethereal joy , 
Unutterable happiness ! which love , 
Alone , bestows , and on a fwour^d few- 
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Meantime you gain the height, from whose fair brow 

The bursting prospect spreads immense around : ^ 

And snatch'd o'er hill and dale, and wood and l&Mt 

And verdant field , and darkening heath between , 

And villages embosom'd soft in trees , 

And spiry towns by surging columns mark'd 

Of honshold smoak , your eye excursive roams : 

Wide-stretching from the Hall, in whose kind haunt 

The Hospitable Genius lingers still, 

To where the broken landskip , by degrees , 

Ascending , roughens into rigid hills ; 

O'er which the Cambrian mountains*^ like far clouds 

That skirt the blue horizon , dusky rise. 

Fi.usu'd by the spirit of the genial year , 
Now from the virgin's cheek a fresher bloom 
Shoots , less and less , the live carnation round ; 
Her lips blush deeper sweets ; she breathes of youth 9 
The shining moisture swells into her eyes , 
In brighter flow ; her wishing bosom heaves , 
With palpitations wild ; kind tumults seize 
Her veins , and all her yielding soul is love. 
From the keen gaze her lover turns away , 
Full of the dear exstatic power , and sick 
With sighing languii(hment. Ah then , ye fair ! 
Be greatly cautious of your sliding hearts : 
Dare not th' infectious sigh, the pleading look, 
Down-cast , and low , in meek submission drest , 
But full of guile. Let not the fervent«tongue , 
Prompt to deceive , with adulation smooth , 
Gain on your purpos'd will. Nor in the bower , 
Where woodbind^ flaunt , and roses shed a coach 9 
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While ETening dra.Tvs hel'-ca^imson curtains round. 
Trust your soft minutes with betraying Man. 

And let th' aspiring youth beware of loye , 
Of the smooth glance beware; for 'tis too late, 
When on his heart the torrent-softness pours. 
Then wisdom prostrate lies, and fading fame . 
Dissolves in air away ; while the fond soul , 
Wrapt in gay visions of unreal bliss. 
Still paints th' illusive form; the kindling grace; 
Th' inticing smile ; the modest*seeming eye , 
Beneath whose beauteous beams, belying heaven , 
Lurk searchless cunning ,. cruelty , and death : 
And still false-warbling in his^ cheated ear , 
Her syren voice , enchanting , draws him on 
To guileful shores , and meads of fatal joy. 

Even present , in the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid ; while music Bows around , 
Perfumes , and oils , and wine , and wanton hours ; 
Amid the roses fierce Repentance rears 
Her snaky crest : a quick-returning pang 
Shoots thro' the conscious heart ; where honour still, 
And great design, against the oppressive load 
Of luxury , by fits , impatient heave. 

But absent, what fantastic woes, arous'd. 
Rage in each thought , by restless musing fed , 
Chill the warm cheek, and blast the bloom of life! 
Neglected fortune flies ; and sliding swift , 
Prone into ruin , fall his scorn'd affairs. 
'Tis nought but gloom around : The darkened sun 
Loses his light. The rosy-bosom'd Spring 
To weeping Fancy pines ; and yon bright arch , 
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Contracted , bends into a dusky yatilt^ 
All Nature fades extinct ; and she alone 
Heard , felt , and seen y possesses eyery thought y 
Fills every sense , and pa:nts in erery vein. 
Books are but formal dulness , tedious friends ^ 
And sad amid the social band he sits, 
Lonely , and unattentive. From his tongue 
Th' unfinish'd period falls : while , borne away 
On swelling thought, his wafted spirit flies 
To the vain bosom of his distant fair ; 
And leaves the semblance of a lover , Bx.*d 
In melancholy site , with head declined , 
And love-dejected eyes. Sudden he starts , 
Shook from his tender trance , and restless runs 
To glinunering shades , and sympathetic glpQOpis i 
Where the dun umbrage o'er the falling stream , 
Romantic , hangs ; there thro' the pensive dusk 
Strays , in heart thrilling meditation lost f 
Indulging all to love ; or on the bank 
Thrown , amid drooping lilies , swells the breeze 
With sighs unceasing , and the brook with tears. 
Thus in soft anguish he consumes the day. 
Nor quits his deep retirement , till the Moon 
Peeps thro' the chambers of the fleecy east , 
Enlighten'd by degrees , and in her train 
Leads on the gentle hours ; then forth he walks , 
Beneath the trembling languish of her beam , 
With softened soul ; and wooes the bird of eve 
To mingle woes with his : or , while the world 
And all the sons of Care lie hush'd in sleep , 
Associates with the midnight shadows drear ; 
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And , sighing to the lonely taper , pours 

His idly-tortar*d heart into the page , 

Meant for the moving messenger of love ; 

Where rapture bums on rapture , every line 

With rising frenzy fir'd. But if on bed 

Delirious flung , sleep from his pillow flies. 

All night he tosses, nor the balmy poiver 

In any posture finds ; till the grey morn 

Lifts her pale lustre on the paler wretch , 

Exanimate by love : and then perhaps 

Exhausted Nature sinks a while to rest , 

Still interrupted by distracted dreams , 

That o'er the sick imagination rise 

And in black colours paint the mimic scene. 

Oft with th' enchantress of his sou! he talks ; 

Sometimes in crouds distressed ; or if retir'd 

The secret winding flower-enwoven bowers , 

Par from the dull impertinence of Man , 

Just as he , credulous , his endless cares 

Begins to lose in blind oblivious love , 

Snatch 'd from her yielded hand , he knows not how , 

Thro* forests huge , and long untravel'd heaths 

With desolation brown , he wanders waste , 

In night and tempest wrapt ; or shrinks aghast , 

Back, from the bending precipice; or wades 

The turbid stream below , and strives to reach 

The farther shore ; where succourless , and sad , 

She with extended arms his aid implores ; 

But strives in vain : borne by th' outrageous flood 

To distance down , he rides the ridgy wave , 

Or whelm'd beneath the boiling eddy sinks. 
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These are the charming agonies of love , 
Whose misery delights. But thro' the heart 
Should jealousy its venom once diffuse , 
*Tis then delightful misery no more , 
But agony unmix'd , incessant gall , 
Corroding every thought , and hlasting all 
Love's paradise. Ye fairy prospects , then , 
Ye beds of roses, and ye bowers of joy, 
Farewel ! Ye gleamings of departed peace , 
Shine out your last ! the yellow-tinging plague 
Internal vision taints , and in a night 
Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 
Ah then ! instead of love-enliven'd cheeks , 
Of sunny features, and of ardent eyes 
With flo;ving rapture bright , dark looks succeed , 
Suffus'd and glaring with untender fire; 
A clouded aspect , and a burning cheek , 
Where the whole poison'd soul , malignant sits y 
And frightens love awsij. Ten thousand fears 
Invented wild , ten thousand frantic views 
Of horrid rivals , hanging on the charms 
For which he melts in fondness , eat him up 
With fervent anguish , and consuming rage. 
In vain reproaches lend their idle aid , 
Deceitful pride, and resolution frail , 
Giving false peace a moment. Fancy pours , 
Afresh , her beauties on his busy thought , 
Her first endearments twining round the soul , 
With all the witchcraft of ensnaring love. 
Straight the fierce storm involves his mind anew. 
Flames thro' the nerves , and boils along the veins ; 
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mxions doubt distracts th« tortur'd h^rt : 

D the sad assurance of his fears 

ise to what he feels. Thus the warm youth ^ 

love deludes into his thorny wilds , 

bowery-tempting paths , or leads a life 

red rapture , or of cruel care ; 

;htest flames extinguished all , and all 

ihtest moments running down to waste. 

lappy they I the happiest of their kind ! 

gentler stars unite , and in one fate . 

earts, their fortunes, and their beings blend* 

: the coarser tie of human laws , 

ral oft , and foreign to die mind , 

nds their peace , but harmony itself , 

g all their passions into Iotc ; 

friendship full-exerts her softest power, 

esteem enlirened by desire 

le , and sympathy of soul ; 

It meeting thought, and will preventing will, 

oundless coxkfidenoe : for nought but love 

iwer love , and render bliss secure. 

1 , ungenerous , miiOy alone intent 

s himself, from sordid parents buys 

(thing virgin , in eternal care, 

lerited , consume his nights and dayg : 

barous nations , whose inhuman love 

desire , fierce as the suns they feel ; 

tern tyrants , from the light «€ Heaven 

; their bosom^slaves , meanly possess'd 

?er , lifdess , violated form : 

those whom love cements in holy £uth , 
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And equal transport , free as Nature live , 
Disdaining fear. What is the world to them , 
Its pomp , its pleasure , and its nonsense alii 
Who in each other clasp whatever fair 
High fancy forms, and lavish hearts can wish ; 
Something than heauty dearer , should they look 
Or on the mind , or mind-illumin'd face ; 
Truths goodness, honour, harmony , and love. 
The richest hounty of indulgent Heaven. 
Meantime a smiling offspring rises round, 
And mingles hoth their graces. By degrees , 
The human hlossom hlows ; and every day. 
Soft as it rolls along , shews some new charm , 
The father's lustre, and the mother's hloom. 
Then infant reason grows apace , and cialls 
For the kind hand of an assiduous care. 
Delightful task ! to rear the tender thought , 
To teach the young idea how to shoot, 
To pour the fresh instruction o'er the mind ; 
To breathe th' enlivening spirit, and to fix 
The generous purpose in the glowing breast. 
Oh speak the joy ! ye , whom the sudden tear 
Surprizes often., while you look around , 
And nothing strikes your eye but sights of bliss, 
All various Nature pressing on the heart : 
An elegant sufficiency, content. 
Retirement, rural quiet , friendship , books. 
Ease , and alternate labour, useful life , 
Progressive virtue , and approving Heavek. 
These are the matchless joys of virtuous love f 
And ^us their moments fly. The Seasons thus , 
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Kb ceaseless round a jarring world they roll, 
Still find them happy $ and consenting Spriitg 
Sheds her own rosy garland on their heads : 
rill eTening comes at last , serene and mild ; 
When after the long vernal day of life , 
Qnamour'd more, as more remembrance swells 
With many a proof of recollected love , 
Together down they sink in social sleep ; 
Together freed , their gentle spirits fly 
To jicenes where love and bliss immortal reign. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The subject proposed. laTOcation. Address to Mb.. DodisO- 
TON. An introductory reflection on the motion of the het- 
Tenlj bodies; whence the succession of the seasons. As 
the face of Nature in this season is almost anifonn, tke 
progress of the poem is a description of a samiaer^s day. 
The dawn. Snn-rising. Hymn to the sun. Forenoon. Sum- 
mer insects described. Hay-makiiig. Sheep-shearing. Noon- 
day. A woodland retreat. Group of herds and flocks. A 
solemn groye : how it affects a contemplative mind. A 
cataract, and rude scene. View of Summer in the torrid 
zone. Storm of thunder and lightning. A tale. The stom 
Over, a serene afternoon. Batlilng. Hour of walking. Traa* 
sition to the prospect of a rich well-coltirated country; 
which introduces a panegyric on Gbbat Bbitain. Sunrsat 
Evening. Night Summer meteors. A comet. The whole eoB* 
duding with the praise of philosophy. 



From brightening fields of ether fair disclos'd. 
Child of the Sun , refulgent Summer comes , 
In pride of youth , and felt thro' Nature's depth \ 
He comes attended by the sultry hours , ' 

And ever fanning breezes , on his way; 
While , from his ardent look , the turning Sprihg 
Averts her blushful face ; and earth , and skies , 
All-smiling , to his hot dominion leaves. 

Hence , let me haste into the mid- wood shade , 
Where scarce a sun-beam wanders thro' the gloom ; 
And on the dark-green grass , beside the brink 
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Of iumnted stream , that by the roots of oak 
Rolls o'er the rocky channel , lie at larj^e , 
And sing the glories of the circling year. 

Come, Inspiration /from thy hermit-seat , 
By mortal seldom found : may Fancy dare , 
From thy fix'd serious eye^ and raptur'd glance 
Shot on surrounding Ueayen, to steal one look 
Greatiye of the Poet , every power 
Kyralting to an ecstasy of soul. 

And thou , my ycMithful Muse's early friend , 
In whom the human graces all unite : 
Pure light of mind , and tenderness of heart ; 
Oenius, and wisdom; the gay social sense « 
By decency chastis'd ; goodness and wit , 
In seldom-meeting harmony combin'd; 
Unblemish'd honour , and an active zeal 
For Britaiit's glory, Liberty, and Man : 
O DoDiNGTOir ! attend my rural aong , 
Stoop to my theme ^ inspirit every line. 
And teach me to deserve thy just applause. 

With what an awful world-revolving power 
Were first the unwieldy planets launch'd along 
Th' illimitable voidl Thus to remain, 
Amid the flux of many thousand years , - 
That oft has swept the toiling race of Men , 
And all their labour'd monuments away, 
Firm^ unremitting, matchless, in their course; 
To the kind*temper'd change of night and day , 
And of the seasons ever stealing round. 
Minutely faithful : Such th' axl-pebfegt Hajto, 
That pois'd, iinpttU^ and rules the steady whou^. 

First Purl. D 
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When now no more th* aliernate Twins are fir'd'f 
And Cancer reddens with the solar blaze , 
Short is the domiitfui empire of the nifpht ; 
And soon , observant of approaching day, 
The meek-ey'd Morn appears, mother of dews, 
Al first faint'^leaming in the dappled east : 
Till far o'er eth«r spreads the widening glow ; 
And , from before the. \nstre of her fiice ^ 
White break the clouds away. With quickened step, ' 
Brown Niglxi reti]>es : Young Day pours in apace. 
And opens all the la'imy prospect wide. 
The drippkig rock, the mountain's misty top 
Swell on the sight, and brighten with the dawn. 
Blue , thro' the dusk, the smoaking cunents shine ; 
And from the bkided field the fiaarfui hare 
Limps , aukward : while along the forest-glade 
The wild deer trip , and often turning gaze 
At early passenger. Mnsic awakes' 
The native voice of undiesembted joy 9 
And thick around the wioodlahd hymns aiiae. 
Rous'd by the coek^ the soon-clad shepherd leaTet • 
His mossy cottage , where with Peace he dwells ; 
And from the crowded fold , in order ^ drives 
His flock, to taste the verdure of the morn. 

Falsely luxurious, will mt Man awake;. . 
And , springing from the bed of sloth , ^njoy 
The cool y the fiugrant ,.and the silent hour. 
To meditation d%ie and sacred song? 
For is there augbt in sleep eali charm the wise f 
To lie in dead oblivion , losing half 
The fleeting moments of too 'sk«irt a Hie ? 
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Total extinction of the enlightened soul ! 

Or else to feverish vanity alive , 

Wildered , and tossing thro' distempered dreams ? 

Who would in such a gloomy state remain 

Longer than Nature 'craves ; when every Muse 

And every hlooming pleasure wait without, 

To bless the wildly devious morning-walk ? 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 
. Rejoicing in the east. The lessening cloud, 
The kindling azure , and the mountain's brow s 

Illum'd with fluid gold , his near approach - 
Betoken glad. Lo ! now , apparent all. 
Aslant the dew-bright earth , and coloured air , 
He looks in boundless majesty abroad ; 
And sheds the shining day , that burnish'd plays 
On rocks, and hills, and towers, and wandering streams. 
High gleaming from afar. Prime chearer Light ! 
Of all material beings first , and best ! 
Efflux divine ! Nature's resplendent robe ! 
Without whose vesting beauty all were wrapt 
In unessential gloom ; and thou, O Sun ! 
Soul of surrounding worlds;! in whom best seen 
Shines out thy Maker ! may I sing of thee ? 

'TIS by thy secret, strong , attractive force , 
As with a chain indissoluble bound , 
Thy system rolls entire ; from the far bourne 
Of utmost Saturn, wheelii^ wide his round 
Of thirty years ; to Mercury , whose disk 
Can scarce be caught by philosophic eye , 
tost in the near effulgence of thy blaze. 

Informer of the planetary train I 

D % 
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Without whose <![uickening glance their cumbiXNis o 
Were brute unlovely mass , inert and dead ; 
And not , as now , the green abodes of life j 
How many forms of being wait on thee ! 
Inhaling spirit! from th' unfettered mind^ 
By thee sublim'd , down to the daily race. 
The mixing myriads of thy -setting beam. 

The vegetable world is also thine. 
Parent of Seasons ! who the pomp precede 
That waits thy throne, as thro' thy vast domain « 
Annual, along the ]|>right •ecliptic road. 
In world-rejoicing state , it moves sublime^ 
Mean-time , th' expecting nations , circled gay 
With all the various tribes of foodful earth , 
Implore thy bounty , or send grateful up 
A common hymn : while round thy beaming car. 
High-seen, the Seasons lead, in sprightly dance 
Harmonious knit, the rosy-^finger'd Hours, 
The Zephyrs floating loose, the timely Rains, 
Of bloom ethereal the light-footed Dews , 
And softened into joy the surly Storms, 
These , in successive turn, with lavish hand , 
Shower every beauty, every fragrance shower , 
Herbs, flower^, and fruits; |iU, kindling at thy toupl 
From land to land is flush'd the ver^ial year, 

Pfor to the surface of enlivened earth. 
Graceful with hills and dal/ei, and le^fy wood«. 
Her liberal tresses , is thy force confin'd : 
But, to the bowel'd cavern darting deep. 
The mineral kinds 4^nffiss thy mighty powder, 
Effulgent, hence the veiny marble shines^ 
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Hence laBour draws his tools ; hence burnish'd War 
Gleams on the day \ the nobler worlLs of Peace 
Hence bless mankind, and generouis Commerce binds 
The round of nations in a golden chains 

The unfruitful rock itself, impregn*d by thee , 
In dark retirement forms the lucid stone. 
The lively Diamond drinks thy purest rays , 
Collected light , compact ; that ^ polish'd bright ,, 
And all its native lustre let abroad y 
Dares , as it sparkles on the fair one's breast ,< 
With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the Ruby lights its deepening glow , 
And with a waving radiance inward flames. 
Prom thee the Saphire , solid ether , takes 
Its hue cerulean ^ and , of evening tinct y 
The purple-streaming' Amethyst is thine. 
With thy own smile the yellow-Topaz burns. 
Nor deeper verdure dyes the robe of Spring ^ 
When first she gives it to the southern gale. 
Than the green Emerald shews. HoX ^ aU combined 
Thick thra' the whitening Opal pky thy beams ^ 
Or , flying several from its surface , form 
A trembling variance of revolving hues,. 
As the site varies in the gazer's hand. 

The very dead creation, from thy touch f 
Assumes a mimic life. By thee refin'd , 
In brighter mazes- the relucent stream 
Plays o'er the mead. The precipice abrupt , 
Projecting horror on the blackened flood , 
Softens at thy return. The desart joys 
Wildly, thro' aU his melancholy bounds.- 

D J 
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Rude ruins glitter ; and the briny deep , 
Seen from some pointed promontory's top 9 
Far to the bine horizon's utmost yerge , 
Restless, reflects a floating gleam. But this , 
And all the much-transported Muse can sing , 
Are to thy beauty, dignity, and use , 
Unequal far; great delegated source 
Of light, and life , and grace , and joy below ! 

How shall I then attempt to sing of Him , 
Who , Light Himselp , in uncreated light 
Invested deep , dwells awfully retir'd- 
From mortal eye , or angel's purer ken ? 
Whose single smile has , from the first of. time , 
Fiird , overflowing , all those lamps of Heaven , 
That beam for ever thro' the boundless sky : 
But, should he hide his face, th' astonish'd sun , 
And all th' extinguish'd stars , would loosening reel 
Wide from their spheres , and Chaos come again. 

And yet was every faultering tongue of Man, 
Almighty Father 1 silent in thy praise , 
Thy Works themselves would raise a general voice, 
Even in the depth of sohtary woods 
By human foot untrod ; proclaim thy power. 
And to the quire celestial Thse resound , 
Th' eternal cause , support, and end of all. 

To me be nature's volume broadniisplay'd ; 
And to peruse its ill-instructing page , 
Or , haply catching inspiration thence , 
Some easy passage , raptur'd , to translate , 
My sole delight ; as thro' the falling glooms 
Pensive I stray , or vrith the rising dawn 
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3n Fancy's eagle-wing excursive soar. 

Now , jQaming np the heavens , the potent sun 
ffelts into limpid air the high-rais*d clouds , 
Ind morning fogs , that hovered round the hills 
n party-colour'd hands ; till wide unveil*d 
rhe face of Nature shines , from where earth seems , 
''ar-stretch'd around , to meet the hending sphere. 

Half in a hlush of clustering roses lost , 
3ew-dropping Coolness to the shade retires ; 
There , on the verdant turf, or flowery hed , 
3y gelid founts and careless rills to miisc ; 
^Vhile tyrant Heat, dispreading thro* the sky, 
With rapid sway, his hurning influence darts 
3n Man , and beast, and herb, find tepid stream. 

Who can unpitying see the flowery race , 
Jhed by the morn , their new-flush'd bloom resign , 
before the parching beam } So fade the fair , 
Nhen fevers revel. thro' their azure veins. 
Jut one , the lofty follower of the sun , 
\dA when he scite , shuts up her yellow leaves , 
)rooping all night; and , when he warm return's , 
'oints her enamour'd bosom to his ray. 

Home , from his morning task , the swain retreats ; 
lis flock before him stepping to the fold : 
(Vhile the full-udder'd mbther lows around 
rhe chearful cottage , then expecting food , , 
The food of innocence,: and health I The Daw, 
The rook and magp?^ , to the grey-gtown oaks 
That thecalm vilKige in their' verdant iirms, 
beltering , embrace , direct their lazy flight ; 
Vhere on the mingling boughs they sit embower'd , 

D 4 
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All the hot noon , till cooler hours arise. 

Faint > underneath, the houshold fowls convene; . 

And, in a corner of the buzzing shade. 

The house-dog , with the vacant greyhound , lies,] 

Out-stretch*d , and sleepy. In his shimhers one 

Attacks the nightly thief , and one exults 

O'er hill and dale ; tiU , wakened hy the wasp ,, 

They starting snap. Nor shall the M|ise disdain* 

To let the little noisy summer-race 

Live in her lay, and flutter thro' her song : 

Not mean tho' simple; to the sun ally'd. 

From him they draw their animating fire. 

Wak'd by his warmer ray , the reptile young; 
Come wing'd abroad ; by the light air upborne , 
Lighter , and full of soul. From every chink. 
And secret corner , where they slept away 
The wintry storms ; or rising from their tombs,; 
To higher life; by myriads , forth at once,' 
Swarming they pour ; of all the vary'd huefr 
Their beauty4)eaming parent can disclose.- 
Ten thousand forms', ten thousand different tribety 
People the blaze. To sunny waters some 
By fatal instinct fly; where on the pool 
They , sportive, wheel ; or sailing down the streamy 
Are snatch'd immediate by the quick-ey'd trout , .. 
Or darting salmon. Thro' the green- wood glade 
Some love to stray ;- there lodg'd , amuii'd and fed ^ 
In the fresh leaf. Luxurious ^ ^thers make 
The meads their choice > and visit «very flower ,, 
And every latent herb : for the; sweet task, 
To propagate their kinds , and where to wrap , 
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In wbmf soft beds , their youDg yet undisclosed^ 
Employs their tender care. Some to the hoiliSe ^ 
The fold, and dairy ^ hungry , bend their flight; 
Sip round the pail , or taste the curdling cheese : 
Oft y inadvertent 9 from the milky stream 
They meet their fate ; or , weltering in the bowl , 
With powerless wings around them wrapt , expire. 

But chief to heedless flies the window proves 
A constant death ;* where ^ gloomily retir'd. 
The villain spider lives ^ cunning , and fierce 9 
Mixture abhor'd I Amid a mangled heap 
Of carcasses , in eager watch he sits , 
Overlooking all his waving snares around.' 
Near the dire cell the dreadless wanderer oft 
Passes , as oft the ruffian shows his front ; 
The prey at last ensnared, he dreadful darts 9 
With rapid glide , along the leaning line ; 
And , fixing in the wretch his cruel fangs , 
Strikes backward grimly pd'eas'd :the fluttering wing. 
And shriller sound declare extreme distress 9 
And ask the helping hospitable hand. 

Resounds the living surface of the ground ; 
Nor undelightful is the ceaseless hum , 
To him who muses thro' the woods at noon ; 
Or drowsy shepherd , as he lies reclin'd y 
With half-shut eyes f beneath the floating shade 
Of willows grey , close-erouding o'er the brook. 

Gradual , from these what numerous kinds descend 9 
Evading even the miscroscopic eye ! 
Full Nature swarms with life ; one wondrous mass 
Of animals , or atoms organiz'd , 

D 5 
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Waiting tke piud Breath, when PAJUUtx-Hs^TB* 

Shall bid his spirit blow. The hoary fen , 

In putrid steams ^ emits the liWng doud 

Of pestilence. Thro* subterranean cells ^ 

Where searching sun-beams scarce can find a way , 

Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaf 

Wants not its soft inhabitants. Secure ^ 

Within its winding citadel , the stone 

Holds multitudes. But cdiief the forest-boughs^ 

That dance unnumber'd to the playful breeze | 

The downy orchard, and the melting pulp 

Of mellow fruity the nameless nations feed 

Of evanescent insects. Where the pool 

Stands mantled o'er with green , invisible » 

Amid the floating verdure millions stray. 

Each liquid too, vdiether it pierces , sooths , 

Inflames , refreshes, or exalts the taste , 

With various forms abounds. Nor is the stream 

Of purest crystal , nor the lucid air , 

Tho' one transparent vacancy it seems » 

Void of their unseen people. These, concealed 

By the kind art of forming Ubavsv , escape 

The grosser eye of Man : for , if the worlds 

In worlds indos'd should on his senses burst. 

From cates ambrosial , and the nectar'd bowl , 

He would abhorrent turn ; and in dead night , 

When silence sleeps o'er all , be stnnn'd with noise. 

Let no presuming impious raHer tan 
Creative Wisdom , as if aught was form'd 
In vain , or not for admirable ends. 
jShall little haughty ignorance pronounce 
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His works unwise , of whic^ the snallest p«rt 

Elxceeds the narrow ykion of hei^ mind ? 

As if upon a fall proportioned dome , 

On swelling columns heav'd ', the pride of art , 

A critic fly , whose feeble ray scarce spreads 

An inch around , with blind presumption bold , * 

Should dare to tax the structure of (he whole. 

And liyes the Man , whose universal eye 

Has swept at once th' unbounded scheme of things ; 

Mark'd their dependance so , and firm accord , 

As with unAiultering accent to conclude 

That This availeth nought- Mlas any seen 

The mighty chctin -of beings , lessening down 

From iNPiiriTsl^BKPEGyfON to the brink 

Of dreary Nothing , desolate abyss ! 

From which astonish*d thought , recoiling, turns ? 

Till then ak)ne let zealous praise ascend , 

And hymns of holy wonder , to that Powsit , 

Whose wifidom shines as loTcly on our minds , 

As on our smiling eyes his servant-sun. 

Thick in yon stream of light, a thousand <way8 ,; 
Upward ^ and downward , thwarting , and convolved , 
The quivering nations sport; till , tempest-win gM , 
Fierce Winter sweeps them from the face of day. 
Even so luxurious Men , unheeding , pass 
An idle summer life in fortune's shine , 
A season's glitter ! Thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from vanity to vice; 
Till , blown away by death , oWivion comes 
Behind, and strikes them from the book of life. 

Now swarms the village o'er the jovial mead : 

D 6 
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The mstic yoath , brewn with meridian toO^ 

■ 

Healthful and strong; fall as the summer^^Dse 
Blown by prerailing suns , the raddy maid. 
Half-naked, swelling on the sight y and'aU 
Her kindled graces burning. o*er her ch^ek^. 
Eyen stooping age is here ; and infiEint-hands 
Trail the long rake , or , with the fragrant load 
0*ercharg'd , amid the kind oppression roll. 
Wide flies the. tedded grain ; all. in ^a row . 
Advancing broad ,. or wheeling round tl^e field y 
They spread the breathing, harrest to the sun*, 
That throws cefreshful round a rural smeU : 
Or , as they rake the green-appearing ground , 
And drive the dusky wave- along the miead. 
The russet hay-cock rises thick behind, 
In order gay. While heard from dale to dale, 
Waking the breeze , resounds the blended voice 
Of happy labour, love, and social glee.. 

Or rushing thence , ip one diffusive band-,: 
They drive the troubled- ^ock«:by many a dog. 
Compelled , to where the mazyf gunning :brook 
Forms a deep pool ; this bank abrupt and high ,> 
And that fair spreading in- a pebbled shore. . 
Urg*d to the giddy bsink , much is the toil , 
The clamour much y of men , a^d boys , and dogs ^ 
Ere the soft fearful people, to the flood 
Commit their woolly sides. And oft the swain , 
On some impatient seizing, hurls them in : ■ 
Embolden'd then, nor hesitating, more ,. 
Fast , fast , they plunge amid the flashing wave , 
And panting labour to the farthest shore. 
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Repeated this , till deep the well- washed fleece 
Has drunk the flood , and from his lively haunt 
The trout is banish'd by the sordid streamy 
Heavy , and dripping , to the breezy brow 
Slow move the harmless race : wrhere , as they spread 
Their swelling treasures^ to the sunny ray , 
Inly disturbM,.and wondering what this wild 
Outrageous tumult means , their loud complaints 
The country flU ;. and , toss'd from rock to rock. 
Incessant bleatings run around the hills. 
At last, of snowy white, the gathered flocks 
Are in the wattled pen innumerous press'd ,, 
Head above head : and rang*d in lusty rows 
The shepherds sit , and whet the sounding shears^ 
The housewife waits to roll her fleecy stores. 
With all her gay-drest maids attending round. 
One y chief , in gracious digAity enthron'd, 
Shines o'er the rest , the pastoral ^een , and rays. 
Her smiles , sweet-beaming , on her shepherd-king^ 
While the glad circle round them yield their souls 
To festive mirth, and wit that knows no gall. 
Meantime, their joyous task goes on apace : 
Some mingling stir the meltedtar , and some ,, 
Deep on^he-new««horn ,. vagrant's heaving side-, 
To stamp his master's cypher ready stand ; 
Others th' unwilling wether drag along }: 
And f glorying in his might , the sturdy boy 
Holds by the twisted horns th' indignant ram. 
Behold where bound , and of its robe bereft ,. 
By needy Man , that all-depending lord y 
How meek, how patient , the mild creatures lies ! 
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What softness in its melanclioly face , 
What dumb complaining innocence appears ! 
Fear not , ye gentle tribes, 'tis not the knife 
Of horrid slaughter that is o'er you way'd ; 
No , *tis the tender s-wain's well-guided shears , 
Who haying now , to pay his annual c^e^ 
Borrowed your fleece, to you a cumbrous load, 
Will send you bounding to your hills again. 

A simple scene! yet hence BitiTAiririA sees 
Her solid grandeur rise : hence she commands 
Th' exalted stores of every brighter clime , 
The treasures of the sun without his rage : 
Hence, feryent all, with culture, toil^ and arts. 
Wide glows her land : her dreadful thunder hence 
Rides o'er the waves sublime , and now , even now 
Impending hangs o'er Gallia's humbled coast ; 
Hence rules the circling deep , and awes the world* 

*Tis raging Noon ; and , vertical , the sun 
Darts on the head direct his forceful rays. 
O'er heaven and earth , far as the ranging eye 
Can sweep , a dazling deluge reigns ; and all 
From pole to pole is undistinguish'd blaze. 
In vain the sight , dejected to the ground , 
Stoops for relief ; thence hot-ascending steams 
And keen reflection pain. Deep to the root 
Of vegetation parch'd , the cleaving fields 
And slippery lawn an arid hue disclose, . 
Blast Fancy's bloom , and wither even the Soul. 
Echo no mjore returns the chearful sound 
Of sharpening scythe : the mower sinking heaps 
O'er him the humid hay , with flowers perfum'd ^ 
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And scarce a chirping grass-hopper is heard 
Thro' the dumb mead. Distressful Nature pants. 
The Tery streams look languid from afar ; 
Or, thro' th' unshelter'd glade, impatient , seem 
To hurl into the covert of the grove. 

All-conquering Heat , oh intermit thy wrath ! 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not so fierce ! Incessant still you flow , 
And still another fervent flood succeeds^ 
Pour'd on the head profuse. In vadn-I sigh , 
And restless turn, and look around for Night ; 
Night is far off; and hotter hours approach. 
Thnce happy he ! who on the sunless side 
Of a romantic mountain , forest-crown'd , 
Beneath the whole collected shade reclines : 
Or in the gelid caverns , woodbine-wrought , 
And fresh bedew'd with ever-spouting streams , 
Sits cooly calm ; while all the world without , ~ 
Unsatisfied , and sick-, tosses in noon. 
Emblem instructive of the virtuous man , 
Who keeps his temper'd mind serene , and pure ^ 
And every passion aptly harmoniz'd , 
Amid a jarring world with vice inflam'd. 

Welcome , ye shades! ye bowery thickets , hail ! 
Ye lofty pines ! ye venerable oaks ! 
Ye ashes wild, resounding o'er the steep I 
Delicious is your shelter to the soul, 
As to the hunted hart the sallying spring , 
Or stream full-flowing , that his swelling aides 
Laves , as he floats along the herbag'd brink. 
Cool, thro' the nerves , your pleasing comfort glides ; 
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The heart beats glad ; the fresh-expanded eye 
And esur resume their watch ; the sinews knit ; 
And life shoots swift thro' all the lightened limhs* 

Around th' adjoining brook , that purls along 
The vocal grove ^ now fretting. o*er a rock , 
Now scarcely moving thro* a reedj pool , 
Now starting to a- sudden stream , and now 
Gently diffus'd into a limpid plain ; 
A various group the herds and flocks compose,:. 
Rural confusion ! on the grassy hank 
Some ruminating lie ; while others stand 
Half in the flood , and often bending sip 
The circling surface. In the middle droops 
^The strong laborious ox , of honest front. 
Which incompo8*d he shakes } and from his sides 
The troublous insects lashes with his tail,. 
Returning still. Amid his subjects safe ,. 
Slumbers the monarch-swain ; his careless arm 
Thrown round his head on downy moss sustain'd 
Here laid his 5crip , with wholesome viands fUFd ; 
There , listening every noise , his watchful dog. 

Light fly his slumbers, if perchance a flight 
Of angry gad-flies fasten on the herd ; 
That startling, scatters from the shallow brook , 
In search of lavish stream. Tossing the foam, 
They scorn their keeper's voice , and scour the pla 
Thro' all the bright severity of noon ; 
While , from their labouring breasts , a hollow vm 
Proceeding , runs low-bellowing round the hills. 

Oft in this season too the horse , provok'd , 
While his bi§ sinews full of spirit swell , 
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Trembling with vigour, in the heat of blood , 

Springs the high fence ; and o'er the field eflufr'd 

Darts on the gloomy flood ^ with stedfast eye , 

And heart estranged to fear : his nervous chest y 

Luxuriant , and erect , the seat of strength ! 

Bears down th' opposing stream : quenchless his thirst ; 

He takes the river at redoubled draughts ; 

And with wide nostrils , snorting , skims the wave. 

Still let me pierce into the midnight depth 
Of yonder grove , of wildest largest growth i 
That , foi^ming high in air a woodland quire , 
Nods o*er the mount beneath. At every step y. 
Solemn , and slow , the shadows blacker fall , 
And all is awful listening gloom around. 

These are the haunts of Meditation , these 
The scenes where ancient bards th* inspiring breath , 
Extatic, felt ; and, from this world retired, 
Convers'd with angels , and immortal forms ,, . 
On gracious errands bent : to save the fall 
Of virtue struggling on &e brink of vice ^ 
In waking whispers , and repeated dreams , 
To hint pure thought , and warn the favour*d soul 
For future trials fated to prepare; s 

To prompt the poet, who devoted gives 
His muse to better themes } to soothe the pangs. 
Of d^g worth , and from the patriot's breast 
(Backward to mingle in detested war , 
But foremost when engag'd) to turn the death ; 
And numberless such offices of love ,. 
Daily , and nightly , zealous to perform. 

Shook sudden from the bosom of the sky ^ 
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A thousand shapes or glide athwart the dusk » 

Or stalk majestic on. Deep-roms'd , I feel 

A sacred terror , a severe delight , 

Creep thro' my m(H*tal fraine; and thus , methinks , 

A Yoice , than hnman more, th' abstracted ear 

Of fancy strikes : « Be not of us^afraid , 

» Poor kindred Man ! thy-fellow-creatures , we 

» From the same Parent-Power our beings drew, 

» The same our Lord , and laws , and great pursuit. 

» Once some of us , like thee , thro*, stormy life, 

• Toil'd, tempest-beaten , ere we could attain 

» This holy calm , this harmony of mind, 

» Where purity and peace immingle charms. 

» Then fear not us ; but with responsive song , 

» Amid these dim recesses , undisturb'd 

» By noisy folly and discordant vice, 

» Of Nature sing with us , and Nature's God. 

» Here frequent , at the visionary hour, 

» When musing midnight reigns or silent noon , 

» Angelic hai^s are in fbll concert heard, 

a And voices channrting from the wood->crown'd KiB 9 

» The deepening dale , or immost sylvan glade : 

» A privilege bestow'd by us , alone , 

» On Contemplation , or the hallow'd ear 

» Of Poet ,>ffweUing to seraphic strain ». 

And art thou^ (i) Stawlet , of that sacred band^ 
Alas , for us too soon 1 Tho' rais'd above 
The reach of hnman pain , above the flight 
Of human joy ; yet , with a mingled ray 

l) A young lady , who died at the age of eiglit€en. 
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Of sadly pleat*d remembrance , must thou feel 
A mother's loye, a mother's tender woe : 
Who seeks thee still, in many a former scene; 
Seeks thy f^ir form, thy lovely-heaming eyes, 
Thy pleasing oonyerse , by gay lively sense 
Inspir'd : where moral wisdom mildly shone , 
Without the toil of art ; and virtue glow'd 
In all her smiles, without forbidding pride. 
But , O thou best of parents ! wipe thy tears ; 
Or rather to Pa&ektal Nature pay 
The tears of grateful joy, who for a while 
Lent thee this younger self, this opening.bloom 
Of thy enlightened mind and gentle worth. ^ 

Believe the Muse : the wintry blast of death 
Kills not the buds of virtue; no , they spread , 
Beneath the heavenly beam of brighter suns 
Thro* endless ages, into higher powers. 

Thus up the mount , in airy vision rapt, 
I stray , regardless whither ; till the sound 
Of a near fall of water , every sense 
Wakes from the charm of thought:swift-shrinking back, 
I check my steps , and view the broken scene. 

Smooth to the shelving brink a copious flood 
Rolls fair, and placid; where collected all , 
In one impetuous torrent , down the steep 
It thundering shoots , and shakes the country round. 
At first , an azure sheet , it rushes broad ; 
Then whitening by degrees , as prone it fells , 
And from the loud-resounding rocks below 
Dash'd in a cloud of foam , it sends aloft 
A hoary mist , and forms a ceaseless shower. 
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Nor can the torlnr'd wave here find repose r 
But, raging still amid the shaggy rocks. 
Now flashes o'er the scatter'd fragments, now 
Aslant the hollow channel rapid darts ;. 
And falling fast from gradual slope to slope. 
With wild infracted course ,. and lessened roar ^ 
It gains a safer bed , and stesds ,• at last,. 
Along the Blazes of the quiet vale. 

Invited from the eliflf , to whose dark brow 
He clings , the steep-ascending eagle soars , 
With upward pinions thro' th* flood of day ^ 
And , giving full his hosom t» the Uaze y 
Gains on the sun ^ while all the tuneful race,. 
Smit by afflictive noon, disorder'd droop , 
Deep in the thicket; or, from bower to bower 
Responsive, force an interrupted strain. 
The stock-dove, only thro' the forest cooes , 
Mournfully hoarse; oft ceasing from his plaint ^ 
Short interval of weary woe ! again 
The sad idea of his BKurder'd mate ^ 
Struck fjtom his side by savage fowler's guile , 
Across his fancy comes; and then resounds 
A louder song of sorrow thro' the grove. 

Beside the dewy border let me sit , , 

All in the freshness of the humid air ; 
There in that hollowed rock, grotesque and wild, 
An ample chair moss-lin'd , and over head 
By flowering umbrage shaded , where the bee 
Strays diligent , and with th' extracted balm 
Of fragrant wood^bine loads his little thigh. 

Now ^ while I taste the sweetness of the shade ^ 



Wihile Nature lies aroiuxd deep-luU'd in Nomi ^ 
N'ow come^ bold Fancy , spread a daring flighty 
4nd view the wenders of the torrid Zone : 
Climes unrelenting ! with whose rage compar'd. 
Yon blaze is feeble^ and yon skies are cool. 

See 9 how at once the bright-effjulgent sun , 
Rising direct , .swift chases from the sky 
The short-liy'd twilight ; and with ardent blaze 
Looks gaily fierce thro' all the dazzling air ; 
He mounts his throne; but kind before him sends ^ 
Issuing from out the portals of the morn , 
The (i) general Breeze, to mitigate his fire, 
And breathe refreshment on a fainting world. 
Great are the scenes , with dreadful beauty crown*d 
And barbarous wealth, that see , each circling year. 
Reluming suns -and (a) double seasons pass ; 
{locks rich in l^ems^ and mountains big with mines » 
That on the high equator ridgy rise, 
Whence many a bursting stream auriferous plays : 
Ifajestic woods , of every vigorous green , 
Stage above stage, high waving o'er the hills; 
Or to the 0ir horizon wide diffus'd, 
A boundless deep immensity of shade. 
Here lofty treesi, to ancient song unknown \ * 
The noble sons o/ potent heat and floods 

(i) Which blows consttatly between the tropics from the 
«ast , or the coHateral points , the north-east and south-east ; 
isansed by the pressure of the rarefied air on that before it; 
according to the .diurnal ^notion of the sun from east to west. 

J a) In all dinuites between the tropics , the sun , as he passeis 
i repasses in his annual motion , is twice a-year vertical , 
wblch prodttoes this ^ect^ 
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Prone-rushing from the clouds, rear high to HeaTei 
Their thorny stems , and broad around them tbron 
Meridian gloom. Here, in eternal prime, 
Unnumber'd fruits of keen delicious taste 
And vital spirit , drink amid the cliffs , 
And burning sands that bank the shrubby yales, 
Redoubled day, yet in their rugged coats 
A friendly juice to cool its rage contain. 

Bear me , Pomona J to thy citron groves ; 
To where the lemon and the piercing lime , 
With the deep orange , glowing thro' the green , 
Their lighter glories blend. Lay me reclin'd 
Beneath the spreading tamarind that shakes , 
Fann'd by the breeze , its feyer-cooling fruit. 
Deep in the night the massy locust sheds , 
Quench my hot limbs ; or lead me thro' the maze. 
Embowering endless, oi the Indian fig; 
Or thrown at gayer ease, on some fair brow. 
Let me behold , by breezy murmurs cool'd , 
Broad o'er my head the verdai^t cedar wave , 
And high palmetos lift their graceful shade. 
O stretch'd amid these orchards of the sun, 
Give me to drain the cocoa's milky bowl , 
And from the palm to draw its freshening wine ! 
More bounteous far than all the frantic juice 
Which Bacchus pours. Nor, on its slender twigs 
Low-bending , be the full pomegranate scorn'd ; 
Nor, creeping thro' the woods, 'the gelid race 
Of berries. Oft in humble station dwells 
Unboastfu^ worth y above fastidious pomp. 
Witness y thou best An4na 9 thou the pride * 
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Of vegetable life, Beyond whate'er 
The poets imag'd in the golden age : 
Qaick. let jne strip thee of thy tufty coat , 
Spread thy ambrosial stores , and feast with Jove ! 

From these the prospect varies. Plains immense 
Lie stretch'd below, interminable meads. 
And vast savannahs , where the wandering eye , 
Unfixt , is in a verdant ocean lost. 
Another Flora there , of bolder hues , 
And richer sweets , beyond our garden's pride , 
Plays o'er the fields , and showers with sudden hand 
Exuberant spring : for oft these valleys shift 
Their green-embroider 'd robe to fiery brown, 
And swift to green again , as scorching suns , 
Or streaming dews and torrent rains , prevail. 

Along these lonely regions , whete rctir'd , 
From little scenes of art , great Natmre dwells ' 
In awful solitude |i and nought is seen 
Bat the -iriid herds that cvwn no master's stall , 
Prodigious rive^» tcXL their fatning seas : 
On whose luxuriant herbage, half-conceal'd , 
like a fallen cedar, far diffus'd his train, 
Cas'd in green scales , the crocodile extends. 
The fljood disparts : behold ! in plaited mail , . 
(i) Behemoth rears. his head. Glanc'd from his side^ 
The darted sieel in idle, shivers flies : 
He fearless walks ihe plain , or seeJu the hills ; • 
Where , a^he cr&pd his varied fare , the.herds. 
In widening circle round , forget their food , 

' (1) The Hippopotamus , or rlTer-hotse. , 
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And at the harmless stranger wondering gaze. 

Peaceful, beneath priraeyal trees, that cast 
Theu" ample shade o'er Niger*B yellow stream , 
And where the Ganges rolls his sacred wave ; 
Or mid the central depth of blackening woods , 
High-rais'd in solemn theatre around , 
Leans the h^ge elephant : wisest of brutes t 
O truly wise ! with gentle might endow'd , 
Tho' powerful , not destructiye ! Here he sees 
ReYolyisg ages sweep the changeful earth , 
And empires rise and fall; regardless he 
Of what the neyer resting race of men 
Project : thjice happy ! could he scape their guile , 
Who mine , from cruel avarice , his steps; 
Or with his.towery grandeur swell their state. 
The pride of kings ! or else his strength peryeit^' 
And bid him rage amid the mortal fray ,- 
Astonished at the madness of mankind. 

Wide o'er the winding umbrage of the floodB, 
Like yiyid blossoms glowing from afar , 
Thick-swarm the brighter birds. For Nature's luuid, 
That with a sportive vanity has deck'd 
The plumy nations , there her gayest hues 
Profusely pours, (i) But , if she bids them shine , 
Array 'd in aM the beauteous beams of day. 
Yet frugal still , she humbles them in song« 
Nor envy we the gaudy robes they lent 
Proud Montezuma*^ realm, whose legions cast 

(x) In all the regions of the torrid zone , the bh>ds , tho^gli 
more beautiful in their plnmage , are obserred to be leiM 
dloos than onrt. ... 
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A boundless radiance waving on the san , 
While pkilomd is ours; while in our shades, 
Thro' the soft silence of the listening night, 
The sober-sttited songstress trills her lay. 

But come , my Muse , the desart-harrier burst , 
A wild expanse of lifeless sand and sky: 
And , swifter than the toiling caravan , 
Shoot o*er the vale oiSennar; ardent climb 
The Nubian mountains ^ and the secret bounds 
Of jealous Abyssinia boldly pierce. 
Thou art no ruffian , who beneath the mask 
Of social commerce com*st to rob their wealth; 
No holy Fury thou, blaspheming HsikVEir , 
With consecrated steel to stab their peace , 
And thro' the land , yet red from civil wounds. 
To spread the purple tyranny of Rome, 
Thou , like the harmless bee , may'st freely range , 
From mead to mead bright with exalted flowers , 
From jasmine grove to grove, may'st wander gay , 
Thro' palmy shades and aromatic woods , 
That grace the plains^ invest the peopled hills, 
And up the more than Alpine mountains wave. 
There on the breezy sunimit, spreading fair, 
For many a league ; or on stupendous rocks , 
That from the sun-redoubUng vaUey lift, 
Cool ^o ihe middle air , their lawny tops ; 
Where palaces, and fanes, and villas rise ; 
And gardens smile around , and cultur'd fields 
And fountains gush ; and careless herds and flocks 
Securely stray V a world within itself, 
Ddsfiaining all assault : there Ui me draw 

Firsi Pan. E 
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Ethereal §oul , there drink reviving gales , 
Profusely breathing from the spicy groves , 
And vales of fragrance; there at distance hear 
The roaring floods, and cataracts, that swe^ 
From disemhowePd earth the virgin gold ; 
And o*er the varied landskip , restless , rove, 
Fervent with life of every ftdrer kind : , 

A land of wonders ! which the sun still eyes 
With ray direct ,■ as of the lovely realm 
Inamour'd , and delighting there to dwell. 

How chmg'd the scene ! In blazing height of noon, 
The sun , oppre^s'd , is plung'd in thickest gloom. 
Srill Horror reigns, a dreary twilight round, 
Of struggling night and day maligiiant mix'd. 
For to the hot equator crouding fast, 
Where , highly rarefy'd, the yielding air ... 
Admits their stream , incessant vapours roll ; 
Amazing clouds on clouds continual heap*d ; 
Or whirl'd tempestuous by the gusty wind , 
. Or silent borne along , heavy , and slow , 
With the big stores of steaming oceans charg*d. 
Meantime , amid these upper seas , condens*d 
Around the cold aerial mountain's brow, 
And by conflicting winds together dash'd , 
- The Thunder holds his black tremendous throne. 
From cloud to cloud the rending Lighthing« rage f 
Till, in the furious elemental war 
Dissolved, the whole precipitated voAm 
Unbroken floods and solid torrents poyrs. 

The treasures these , bid from the bounded se 
Of ancient knowledge; whence, with annual poi 



Rich king of floods ! o'er flows the sweUing Nile* • 
Prom his two ^priags , i:n Cojam^s. sunoy rfealm , 
Pure-welling otit, h&thro' the luaid lake 
Of fair Darnbea rolls his iiifant-stream. 
There , hy the Naiada ntai^'d , he sports awaiy 
His playful youth , amid the fragrant isles , 
That with unfading Terdure smile around. 
Amhitious , theiu^ the mazJy riyer breaks ^ 
And gathering many a flood, and copi^ibs fed- .*' 
With all the meUowed tireaiures of the sky^. . ' 
Winds in progroAuVe majesty along : . < ■ ' . .j 
Throt' apiendid kingdoms now drvolres his maze, ; 
Nowwanders wiM o'er solitary tracts ■ ^ • " ■ ^ 

Oflife-deserted sand; till, glad' to qtdt- J ... .1', 
The jo^iess' desai!t , down the Nubian •rocks . . i i . 
From thundering steep to steep y he pours bis jirn , .« - 
And Eg^p^ joyis beneath the spreading w a^a^ . ' - ' - 

His brother iVsge/^tod^^and all' th^ floods- f 
In which th» f nll-'foEni'd mkida^f tAl/ric latv€ > 
Their jetty lin^M ; and^all that^froA^ ' liie fract. 
Of woody mountain^rstretahfcLtfarp' gorgtons Ind 
Fall on CormandeTB coaat^^ -or Malabar; : 
From (i) MBnartC% orient sUreaitaLi that nightly shuies 
With ins^t-lamps', to wJbore Anroina sheds ; 

On Indus* smiling banks %h/& rosy shower : < i 

All , at thip bbtoteou^ seaaon | ^p* their tirnfe , 
And pour uncoiling harvest 0*167 the land. . > ' ) ... 

Noi^Uis thy * worlds €oi.uitiBk70 ^.drinks r^r^sh'd | 



M- 



(1) The river that runs through Slam; on who&e banks a 
tast multitude of those insects called Fire-flies make a beau- 
tiful appearance in the night. 
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This pomp of Nature? whaft tb^if balmy fii«ad6 , 
Tbeir powerful b^tbft, and -CVrvi^toidof pain? • 
By vagrant birds disp^s'd, and ^fthig winds , ' 
What tbeir iinplanfed fruits ? wbrft« thcr *obl dMtights f 
Tb' ambrosial food ,- ridb gums', and spicy health , • 
Their forests yield? Their toiling msects "what ^ 
Their silky pride , und yegetable robes? 
Ah ! what avail their fital tr^asure^ 9 bid ' 

Deep in the bowels of the pitying earth ^- . . ^ 

GolcondtL% gems, and sadPofoj/'s mines; '■ 

Where dwelt the gentlest children of thesuni^ " - 
What all that Jfric^s goldni «ivek-s roll, ^ • . • ' 
Her odorous woods, and shining ivory stores ? ' 

Ill-fated race ! the softening arts of Peace , 
Whate'er the humanizing Muses teach ; 
The godlike wisdohi of the temperM l^ast ; 
Progressive truth , the patient force of thought; ' 
Investigation calm'V whose silent poweirs 
Command the world ; the Light that leads fo Heaveh ^ 
Kind eqndl rule, the goVernemetit of laws, * 
And all-protecting Fb^dom , whr6ti done 
S ustains the namfe ihid dignity of Man : ' ' ^ 

These are not theirs. The parent-sun himself 
Seems o'er this world of slates to tyrannize ; 
And , with oppressive i%yi the roseate bl66m' *" " 
Of beauty blasting, giv^ the gloomy'hue^ . • 

And feature" gross : or worse, 'to ruthl^s deeds , 
Mad jealousy , blind rage , and fell reteiig* , • '" 

Their fervid spirit fires. Lovfe dwells not tliere, 
The soft regards , the tenderness of life , 
The heart-shed tear , th' ineffable delight 
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Of sweet huins^ity...: these cQ\ixi i\^^, beam. . 
Of milder tlin^es ;'ii> se}A9)i'$erce 4^ire , 
And the wil4 fury of y<»\ttptiious Muse 9 ;.) . - ; , 
Thete lost. The v^tj. ]:>rut^-crea^ipU' there : 
This rage partakes, and burns, with horrid £re.. 
Lo ! the green serpeiit , ,froui his dark abode , 
Which even ImaginaUoti fears to tread , 
At noon forth-i^s'^ing , gather^ up his train 
In orbs immense , thep.^ darting out anew , 
Seeks the refresbiJ9g. fouQl; ; by which diffused , 
He throws hi& folds : and wl^ile^with threatning toug) 
And deathful ^w^ erect, jtbct^nonste^ curls 
His flaming crest ,. a)l otb^r it^st appall'd , 
Or shivering flies , or check'd at distance stands , 
Nor dares approach. But still more direful he. 
The small close-luk-l^ng minister of fate , 
Whose hig)i-€oncocted yenom.thro' the yeins . 
A rapid lightning darts , arresting swift 
The vital current. Fotrm,'dto humble Man , 
This child of y engeful ,Nat\uve !,Th^re , sublim'd ■ 
To fearless lust ofb>ood, the savage race 
Roam , licensed by the shading hour of guilt , 
And foul misdeed , when the pure day has shut 
His sacred eye. The tyger darting fierce 
Impetuous on the prey l^is glance has.doom'd : 
The lively-shining leopard , speckled o'er 
With piany a spot, th^ beauty 0/ the wa^te ; -, 
And, scorning all the'taming arts of Man, .., 
The keen hyena , fellest of the fell. 
These , rushing from th' inhospitable woods 
0£ Mauritania, or the tufted isles , 
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That verdant rise amid the hyhian wild , 
Innamerous glare around their shaggy lung , 
Majestic , stalking o'er the printed sand ; 
And 9 with imperious and repeated roars , 
Demand their fated food. The fearful flocks 
Croud near the guardian swain ; the nobler herds , 
Where round their lordly bull , in rural ease , 
They ruminating lie , with horror hear 
The coming rage. Th' awakened village starts ; 
And to her fluttering breast the mother strains 
Her thoughtless infant. From the Pj rates den , 
Or stern Morocco* % tyrant fang escap'd, 
The wretch half-wishes for his bonds again : 
While , uproar all , the wilderness resounds , 
From Atlas eastward to the frighted Nile. 
Unhappy he ! who from the first of joys, 
Society, cut off, is left alone 
Amid this world of death. Day after day , 
Sad on the jutting emiinence he sits, 
And views the main that ever toils below ; 
Still fondly forming in the farthest verge , 
Where the round ether mixes with the wave, • 
Ships ^, dim-discover'd, dropping from the clouds ^ 
At evening , to the setting sun he turns 
A mournful eye , and down his dying heart 
Sinks helpless , while the wonted roar is up , 
And hiss continual thro' the tedious night. 
Yet here , even here , into these black abodes 
Of monsters , unappall'd from stooping Rome_, 
And guilty Cassar^ libebtt retir'd , 

E /, 
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Her Gato following thro' Numidian wilds : 
Disdainful of Campania^ % gentle plains y 
And all the green delights Ausonia pours ; 
When for them she must bend the servile knee , 
And fawning take the splendid robber's boon. 
Nor stop the terrors of these regions here* 
Commissioned demons oft , angels of wrath , ^ 
Let loose the raging elements. Breath'd hot y 
From all the boundless furnace of the sky , 
And the wide glittering waste of burning sand , 
A suffocating wind the pilgrim smites- 
With instant death. Patient of thirst and toil^ 
Son of the desert ! even the camel feels , 
Shot thro' his wither'd«heart, the fiery blast. 
Or from the black-red ether , bursting broad y 
Sallies the sudden whirl-wind. Strait the sands 9 
Commov'd around , in gathering eddies play : 
Nearer and nearer still they darkening come ; 
Till , with the general all-involving storm 
Swept up , the whole continuous wilds arise ; 
And by their noon-day fount dejected thrown , 
Or sunk at night in sad disastrous sleep , 
Beneath descending hills ^ the caravan 
Is buried deep. In Cairo's crouded streets 
Th' impatient merchant, wondering, waits in vain, 
And Mecca saddens at the long delay. 

But chief at sea , whose every flexile wave 
Obeys the blast , the aerial tumult swells. 
In the dread ocean , undulating wide , 
Beneath the radiant line that girts the globe , 
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The circling (i) Typhon, whirl'd from point to point , 

Exhausting all the rage of Atbjs^flky, 

And dire (i) Ecteephia reign. Amid the heavens. 

Falsely serene, deep in a cloudy (a) speck, 

Compress'd, the mighty tempest brooding ^dwells ; 

Of no regard , save to the skilful ey^, " • 

Fiery and foul , the small prognostick hangs 

Aloft , or on the promontory's brow 

Musters its force. A faint deceitful calm , ^ 

A fluttering gale , the demon sends before. 

To tempt the spreading sail. Then down at once , 

Precipitant , descends a mingled mass < - ■ 

Of roaring winds, and flame , and rushing .floods. ' 

In wild aniatement flx'd the sailot stands.' *' ' 

Art is too slow. By rapid fate.oppress'd, ' • • • 

His broad-wing'd vessel drinks the whelming tide , - 

Hid in the bosom of the black abyss.- 

With such mad seas the daring (3) Gama fought, ' 

For many a day , and many a dreadful night, 

Incessant , lab'ring round the 'irbn^^' Cape ; 

By bold ambition 4ed, laiid bolder 'thirst 

Of gold. For then? ftwn' ancient glooifrf-'emeT^'d 

The rising World of trade : the Genius , then, ' i 

Of navigation , that, in hopeless sloth , 

Had slttmber'd on the vast Atlantic deep. 

For idle ages , startling , vheard at last 

(i) Typhon and E cnep hia, n»me% of particular storms 
or liurricanes , known only between tlie tropics. 

(2) Called by sailors the Ox-eye , being in appearance at 
first no bigger. ' ' ' ' 

(3) Vasco db Gama , the first who sailed round Africa, by 
the Cape of Good Hope , to the East bidies. 
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The (i) LiT8iTAHi4ir Pbivcb; who, HBiy'H-inspir'd, 

To love of useful glorjr iM^'d mankmd , 

And in unbounded Covimerce nux*d the world. 

Increasing still the terrors of these storms, 
Uis jaws 'horrific arm'd with threefold fate, . 
Here dwells the direful shark. Lur*d by the scent 
Of steaming erouds ,- of rank disease , and death , 
Behold I he rushing cuts the briny flood , 
Swift as the gale can bear the ship along ; 
And , from the partners of that cruel trade , 
Which spoils unhappy Guinea of her sons , 
Demands his share of prey; demands themselyes. 
The. stormy fates descend : one de^th involYes 
Tyrants and skiTCs ; wiien strait , th^ ;mangled limb) 
Crashing at onCe , he dyes the purple seas 
Wi^h.gore , and riots in the vengeful meal. 

When o*er this world , by equinoctial rains . 
Flooded immense, looks out the Joyless sun , 
And draws the copious st^am : from swampy fens, 
Where putrefaction into -If fe^^ments, 
And breathes destructm myr^dfj^or from woods, 
Impenetrable s^jbades, recessesrfoifl. 
In yapours rank and bluq corruption wrapt , 
Whose gloomy horrors yet no desperate, loot 
Has ever dar'd to pierce ; then , wasteful , forth 
Walks the dire Power qi pestilent disease. 
A thousand hideous fiends her course attend , 
Sick Nature blading V^nd to heartless woe , 

■ 

(a) Don Hxitrt , third son to JoJin the first ,.}Mng ef Porta* 
gal. His strong genius to the dUcoverj of new countries wai 
the chief source of a Utbe modern improyements in nayigati<tt. 
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And feeble desolation , casting down - 
The towering hopes and all the pride of Man^ 
Such as of late at Canhagena quench'd 
The British fire. You , gallant Verivon , saw 
The miserable scene ; you , pitying , saw 
To infant-weakness sunk the warrior's arm ; 
Saw the deep-racking pang , the ghastly form , 
The lip pale-quivering , and the beamless eye 
No more with ardour bright : you heard the groans 
Of agonizing ships , from shore to shore ; 
Heard, nightly phing'd amid the suUen wayes, 
The frequent corse ; while on each other fix*d , 
In sad presage , the blank assistants seem'd j 
SDent , to ask, -whom Fate would next demand. 
What need I mention those inclement skies. 
Where , frequent o*er the sickening city, Plague, 
The fiercest child of Nem bsis divine , 
Descends ? (i) From Etltiopias poisoned woods. 
From stifled Cairo's filth , and fetid fields 
With locust-armies putrefying heap'd , 
This great destroyer sprung. Her awful rage 
The brutes escape : Man is her destined prey , 
Intemperate Man ! and o'er his guilty domes , 
She draws a close incumbent cloud -of death ; 
Uninterrupted by the living winds , 
Forbid to blow a wholesome breeze ; and stain'd 
With many a mixture by the sun , suffus'd , 
Of angry aspect. Princely wisdom , then , 
Dejects his watchful eye ; and from the hand 

(i) These are the causes supposed to be the first origin of 
the Plague , in Dr. Msaa's elega^ book on that subject. 
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Of feeble justice , ii&effectual , drop 

The sword and balance : mute the voice of jt>y , 

And hush'd the clamour of the busy world. 

Empty the streets , with uncouth yerdure clad ; 

Into the worst of desarts sudden turn*d 

The chearful haunt of Men : unless escap'd 

From the doom'd house, where matchless horroj* reigns. 

Shut up by barbarous fear, the smitten wretch ^ 

With frenzy wild, breaks loose , and , loud to heaTCii 

Screaming , the dreadful policy arraigns , 

Inhuman, and unwise. The sullen door y 

Yet uninfected , on its cautious hinge 

Fearing to turn , abhors society r 

Dependants , friends , relations , Love himself^ 

Savag'd by woe , forget the tender tie , 

The sweet engagement of the feeling heart. 

But vain their selfish care : the circling sky ^ - 

The wide enlivening air is full of fate ^ 

And, struck by turns , in solitary pangs 

They fall , unblest , untended , and unmoum'd* 

Thus o'er the prostrate city black Despair 

Extends her raven wing j while, to complete 

The scene of desolation , stretch'd around , 

The grim guards stand , denying aU retreat , 

And give the flying wretch a better death. 

Much yet remains unsung : the rage intense 
Of brazen-vaulted skies , of iron fields , 
Where drought and famine starve the blasted year; 
Fir'd by the torch of noon to tenfold rage , 
The infuriate hill that shoots the pillar'd flame ; 
And, rous'd within the subterreanan worlds 
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Th' expandiiig eartliqaake, that resistless shakes 
Aspiring cities from their solide base , 
And buries mountains in the flaming gulph. 
But 'tis enough; return , my yagrant Muse , 
A nearer scene of horror calls thee home.* 

Behold , slow-settling o'er the lurid grove 
Unusual darkness broods ; and growing gains 
The full possession of the sky, surcharg'd 
With wrathful yapour , from the secret beds , 
Where sleep the mineral generations , drawn. 
Thence Nitre, Sulphur , and the fiery spume 
Of fat Bitumen , steaming on the day, 
With yarious-tinctur'd trains of latent flame , 
Pollute the sky , and in yon baleful cloud, 
A reddening gloom , a magazine of fate , 
Ferment ; till, by the touch ethereal rous'd , 
The dash of clouds , or irritating war 
Of fighting winds, while all is calm below. 
They furious spring. A boding silence reigns. 
Dread thro' the dun expanse ; save the dull soipd 
That from the mountain , previous to the storm , 
Rolls o'^r the muttering earth, disturbs the flood. 
And shakes the forest- leaf without a breath. 
Prone , to the lowest vale , fhe aerial tribes 
Descend : the tempest-loving raven scarce 
Dares wing the dubious dusk. In rueful gaze 
The cattle stand , and on the scowling heavens 
Cast a deploring eye ; by Man forsook , 
Who to the crowded cottage hies him fast , 
Or seeks the shelter of the downward cave. ' 
'Tis liatening fear , and dumb amazement all : 
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Wlieii to the startled eye the sadden glance 
Spears hr sooth , eroptiye thro' the cloud; 
And foUowing slower, in ezplo^on yast , 
The Thunder raises his tremendous yoice. 
At first , heard solemn o*er the yerge of heayen , 
The tempest growls ; but as it nearer comes , 
And rolls its awful burden on the wind , 
The lightnings flash a larger curye, and more 
The noise astounds : till oyer head a sheet 
Of liyid flame discloses wide ; then shuts , 
And opens wider ; shuts and opens still 
Expansiye, wrapping ether in a blaze. 
Follows the loosen*d aggrayated roar, 
Enlarging , deepening , mingling , peal on peal 
Crush'd horrible , conyulsing heayen and earth. 

DoWn comes a deluge of sonorous hail ^ 
Or prone-descending rain. Wide-rent, the clouds, 
Pour a whole iQood ; and yet, its flame uoquench'd 
Th* unconquerable lightning struggles through , 
Ragged and fierce , or in red whirling balls , 
And fires the mountains with redoubled rage. 
Black from the strc^e , aboye , the smouldering pu 
Stands a sad shattered trunk ; and , stretched below 
A lifeless group the blasted cattle lie : . 
Here the soft flocks , with that same harmless look 
They wore aliye , and ruzninating still 
In fancy's eye ; and there the frowning bull , 
And ox half-rais'd. Struck on the castled cliff, 
The yenerable tower and spiry fane 
Resign their aged pride. The gloomy woods 
Start at the flash, and from their deep recess. 
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Wide-flaming out , their trembling iiunates shake. 
Amid Carnaivon*s mountains rages loud 
The repercussive roar : with mighty crush. 
Into the flashing deep , from the rude rocks 
Of Penmanmaur heap*d hideous to the sky , 
Tumble the smitten clifFs ; and Snowdens peak , 
Dissolving , instant yields his -wintry load. 
Far-seen , 'the heights of heathy Cheviot blaze , 
And ThuU bellows thro' her utmost isles. 

Guilt hears appall'd , with deeply troubled thought. 
And yet not always on the guilty head 
Descends the fated flash. Young Geladok 
And his Amelia were a matchless pair ; 
WitK equal yirtue form'd , and equal grace , 
The same , distinguish'd by their^sex alone : 
Hers the mild lustre of the blooming mom , 
And his the radiance of the risen day. 
* They lov'd : but such their guileless passion was^ 
As in the dawn of time informed the heart 
Of innocence , and undissembling truth. 
'T was friendship heightened h^ the mutual wish, 
Th' enchanting hope , and sympathetic glow , 
Beam'd from the mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love , each was to each a dearer self; 
Supremely happy in th' awakened power 
Of giving joy. Alone, amid the shades. 
Still in harmonious intercourse they liv'd 
The rural day , and talk*d the flowing heart. 
Or sigh'd and look'd unutterable things. 

So pass'd their life , a clear united stream , 
By care unruffled; till, in evil hour, 



11^ SUMMER. 

The tempest cattght them on the tender walk 9 

Heedless how far , and where its mazes' strayM , 

While , with each other blest , creative love 

Still hade eternal Eden smile around. 

Presaging instant fate her bosom heav'd 

Unwonted sighs , and stealing oft a look 

0( the big gloom on Celadoit her eye 

Feil tearful , wetting her disordered cheek. 

In vain assuring love , and confidence 

In Hbavbh , repressed her fear ; it grew, and shook 

Her frame near dissolution. He perceiv'd 

Th' unequal conflict, and as angels look 

On dying saints , his eyes compassion shed , 

With love illumin'd high : « Fear not, he said, • 

» Sweet innocence ! thou stranger to offence , 

» And inward storm ! He, who yon skies involves 

» In frowns of darkness , ever smiles on thee 

» With kind regard. O'er thee the secret shaft 

» That wastes at n^dnight , or th' undreaded hour 

» Of noon, flies harmless : and that very voice , 

» Which thunders terror thro* the? guilty heart , ' 

» With tongues of seraphs whispers peace to thine. 

» *Tis safety to be near thee sure , and thus 

» To clasp perfection ! » From his void embrace , 

Mysterious Heaven ! that moment , to the ground ^ 

A blackened corse , was struck the beauteous maid. 

But who can paint the lover , as he stood , 

Pierc'd by severe amazement , hating life. 

Speechless , and fix'd in a'U the death of woe ! 

So , faint ressemblance \ on the marble tomb , 

The well-dissembled mourner stooping stands , 
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For ev^r sflent, and. for ever sad. 

As from the face of heayen the shattered clouds 
Tumultuous rove , th* interminahle sky 
Suhlimer swells and o*er the world expands 
A purer azure. Thro' the lightened air 
A higher lustre and a clearer calm, 
Diffusive ^ trcmhle ; while , as if in sign 
Of danger past , a glittering robe of joy ^ 
Set off abundant by the yellow ray , 
Invests the fields ; and nature smiles reviv'd 

'Tis beauty all , and grateful song around , 
JoinM to the low of kine , and numerous bleat 
Of flocks thick-nibbling thro' the clover'd vale. 
And shall the hymn be marr'd by thankless Man. 
Most-favour'd ; who with voice articulate 
Should lead the chorus of this lower world ? 
Shall he , so soon forgetful of the hand 
Tbat hush'd the thunder , and serenes the sky , 
Extinguished feel that spark the tempest wak'd ^ 
That sense of powers exceeding far his own , 
Ere yet his feeble heart has lost its fears ? 

Chear'd by the milder beam, the sprightly youth 
Speeds to the well-known pool , whose crystal depth 
A sandy bottom shews. A while he stands 
Gazing th' inverted landskip , half afraid 
To meditate the blue profound below ; 
Then plunges headlong down the circling flood. 
His ebon tresses , and his rosy cheek 
Instant emerge ; and thro' the obedient wave ^ 
At each short breathing by his lip repell'd , 
With arms and legs according well , he makes , 
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As humour leads, an easy- winding path ; 
While y from his polish'd sides , a dewy light 
Effuses on the pleas'd spectators round. 

This is the purest exercise of health ^ 
The kind refresher of the summer-heats ; 
Nor , when cold Wihter keens the hrightening flood, 
Would I weak-shivering linger on the hrink. 
Thus life redoubles , and is oft preserv'd , 
By the bold swimmer , in the swift illapse 
Of accident disastrous. Hence the limbs 
Knit into force ; and the same Roman arm , 
That rose victorious o'er the conquered earth , 
First learn 'd , while tender, to subdue the waye. 
Even , from the body's purity , the mind 
Receives a secret sympathetic aid. 

Close in the covert of an hazel copse , 
Where winded into pleasing solitudes 
Runs out the rambling Dale , young Damon sat f 
Pensive, and pierc'd with love's delightful pangs. 
There to the stream that down the distant rocks 
Hoarse-murmuring fell, and plaintive breeze that play'd 
Among the bending willows , falsely he 
Of Musidoba's cruelty complain'd. 
She felt his flame ; but deep within her breast , 
In bashful coyness , or in maiden pride , 
The soft return conceal'd ; save when it stole 
In side-long glances from her downcast eye , 
Or from her swelling soul in stifled sighs. 
Touch'd by the scene , no stranger to his vows ,, 
He fram'd a melting lay , to try her heart ; 
And, if an infant passion struggle there 
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To call thai pawion forth. Xl^ee happy swaiii ! 

A lucky chance , that oft decides the fate 

Of mifhty monarchs, then decided thine. 

For lo ! coniducted by the laughing L^yes , 

This cool retreat his M usidora sought : 

Warm in her cheek the sultry season glow'd ; 

And , rob'd in loose array , she came to bathe 

Her fervent limhs in the refreshing stream. 

What shall he do? In sweet confusion lost , 

And dubious flutterings, he awhile remain'd : 

A pure ingenuous elegance of soul , 

A delicate refinement y known to few, 

Perplex'd his breast , and urg*d him to retire : 

3nt loye forbfi^fi^e prudes in yirtue, say, 

Say , ye severe^^rhat would you haye done ? 

Meantime , this fairer nymph than eyer blest 

Arcadian- stream , with timid eye around 

The banker surveying 9 stripp'd her beauteous limbs ^ 

To taste the lucid coolness of the flood. 

Ah then I not Pans on the piny top 

Of Ida panted stronger , when aside 

The riyal-goddesses the yeil divine 

Cast unconfin'd , and gave him all their charms , 

Than , Damoit , thou ; as from the snowy leg, 

And slender foot , th* inverted silk she drew ; > 

As the soft touch dissolved the virgin zone ; 

And, thro' the parting robe , th' alternate for«ast , 

With youth wild-throbbing , on thy lawless gaze 

In full luxuriance rose. But , desperate yotith. 

How durst thou risk the soul-distracting view ; 

As from her naked limbs , of glowing white , 
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Harmaniousr «weird by Nature** finest' hand; 

In folds loose-floating fell the ftiiiiter laim ; ' 

And fair-expos*d she stood,' shrunk from herself, ' 

With fancy blushing , at the doubtful bre-eze 

Alarm'd , and starting like the fearful fawn 7 

Then to the flood she rush'd ; the parted flood 

Its lovely guest with closing waves receiv'd ; 

And every beauty softening , every grace 

Flushing anew , a mellow lustre shed : 

As shines the lily thro' the crystal mild ; 

Or as the rose amid the morning iew^^ 

Fresh from Aurord^ hand , more sweetly glows. 

While thus she wanton'd, now beneath the wave 

But ill-conceaPd ; and now with strelBiiijg^ locks , 

That half-embrac'd her in a humid tSl , 

Rising again, the latent Damoit drew 

Such madning draughts of beauty to the soul , 

As for a while o'erwhelm*d his raptur'd thought 

With luxury too daring. Check'd , at last, ' 

By love's respectful modiesty, he deem'd 

The theft profane , if aught profane to love 

Can e'er be deem'd ; and , struggling from the shade » 

With headlong hurry fled : but first these lines , 

Trac'd by his ready pencil , an the bank 

With trembling hand he threw. « Bathe on , my feir, 

» Yet unbeheld save by the sacred eye 

■ Of faithful love : I go to guard thy haunt , " 

» To keep from thy recess each vagrant foot ,' • 

» And each licentious eye ■. With wild surprise ^ 

As if to marble struck , devoid of sense , 

A stupid moment motionless she stood : 
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So stands the (i) fitatue that^inch^nts, the yioriUi^ 
So bending tries to V«il (he tfnatchless boost » 
The mingled beautiet of .eiic«hipg„GfV0<i^. 
Recovering^ swift «be ^evf to jfii^ tbc^se robe^ • 
Wbicb bHssfni JStian* Jmew not; ; pnd « amay 'd - 
In careless haste^ th'.alarjvung.jMper snatch'd. 
But, whfn het* Dampji's well-kpowa'band she saw , 
Her terrors vaniAh'd, and a «iiOifter train; . 
Of mixt emotiolis^ibard .to he desccih'd^ - . ^ 

Her sudden bosom s^d i shaioe ypid of guilt , . 
The charming ^luah ofrinnoc^ikoe , esteem ^ j\ 

And admiratioa^of;^eri|prTer'»fl9ine^ ; , 
% iiiodesty.Acalted.clesei* a4iE|ns9. . 

Of self appr<mng. beauty stole acroBft ' 

Her busy tfaonghl:. At leikgth , a tender calm ^ 

Husk'd by degnees. tbo tunmkof.h^r spul ; • 

And on the spread^ Ih6eeb;»^|hpt cf'er; tjb^ lE^trean. , 

Incumbent hung), ^abje'mth'^-^ilyan^l^iQn r. 

Of rural lov^ers thia tcctofesslquvfsji^'d ^ ■, ,...,- 

Whjlpk soon bisr'DAXpVf kiss'd Yii|ti|.w«e]|^iatg joy : 

> Dear yo^thL ! tsoJe judge of what tb^A^ Ter^es mean^ 

» By ^tune too much f»your^d , but by loye , 

» Alas ! not f^youiCd less , }>e. stiJH as; npw 

» Discreet; the time fnay-pomeyoi^ need not % »« 

The sun has lost bis r^e :. his downward orb 
Shoots «othuig nowibut aoifuatiBg warmth , 
And vital luitre ; that , .with( Taripi:^ ray., . 
Lights \y^ tbeclpuds^thpse beauteoiis robes of heareiiy 
Incessant ri»ll'd uMw^ rppifiitiii;) shapes y . . 

(t)tbe YenpfpfMsdlcj. 
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The clream of waking hncy ! BrtMd below , 
CoverM nvith ripening fmits, and swelling fiMt 
Into the perieot year , tb« pregnant earth i l 
And all her tribes rejoice^ Now the soft hc^f ■ 
Of walking cofties ; for him who -IdlDely loves - 
To seek the distant hilU « and ther^ converse 
Whh Nature $ th^re tb harmonize his iieart , 
And in pathetic song to hreathe aironnd 
The harmon^r tti others. Social friends , 
Attun*d tohappyunisbtf of Sotil; ' 
To whose exalting eye a fairer > world i , 
Of which the vulgar ilever had a glimpse , 
Displays its charms; whose mind&4rrb richly fraufl 
With philosophic stores , superior light ; 
And in whose brtJast, enthusiastic, burns 
Virtue , the sonii of iivterest de^m' romance ; 
No^ call'd airbed ^ofAh^ ^Mv^ (day : 
Now to the verdant iWii«o'!#f woods, - r • !;• 
To Nature's vast' L^^v^Ati'fiMi they walk>, i' ;i ; 
By tUaV kiiid'^cAdo/ where no prohd master, ceiga 
Tire fiill free coH^rsIS of the friendly hearty . • 
Improving and.iniprov*d. Now from the world,. . 
Sacred to sweet retirement, lovelrs steal,' 
And pour their sbuls iri transport , which tfaiC' SfBB 
Of love -approving hears i am^'-cmits U good*. ' . ' ■ 
Which way , Awavda', sliall We'bend our course it 
The choice* perplexes. Wherefore ^ould we chuse 
All is the same with thee. Say , shill we wind 
Along the streams ?or^ walk the- ermiiuig mead? 
Or court the forest-glades ? or wander wild 
Among the waving harvests? or ascend , 
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Vhile radiant Summer opens all its pride , 

Thy hill , delightful (i) Skene ? Here let us sweep 

The boundless landskip^ now the raptur'd ey6, 

Exulting swift , to huge Augusta send , 

^w to the (a) SUter-HUls that skirt her plain. 

To lofty Harrow now , and now to where 

liajestic PVindsor lifts his princely brow, 

n ioYely contrast to this glorious yiew 

i^almly magnificent , then will we turn 

To where the silver Thakbs first rural grows , 

There let the feasted eye unwearied stray t 

Luxurious , there y rove thro' the pendent woods 

That nodding hang o'er Harbihotos's retreat; 

\nd, stooping thence to Harris embowering walks | 

beneath whose shades y in spotless peace retir'd , 

IVith Hrb the pleasing partner of his heart , 

The worthy Qubbvsb^ht yet laments his Gat, 

bid polish'd Gobmxburt wooes the willing Muse; 

Uow let us trace the matchless Yaia of Thamss ; 

'air-winding up to where the Muses haunt 

\n TwiCnarrCs bowers ^ and for their Popb inplore 

rhe healing God (3) ; to royal Hampton^s piie, 

To Clermont's terrass'd height , and Eshers groves , 

Wliere in the sweetest solitude , embrac'd , 

By the soft windings of the silent Mole, 

Prom courts and senates Pblham finds repose, 

[nctuMHtiiig vale ! beyond whate'er the Muse 

Has o( Achmia or Hesperia sung ! 

I 

(i) The old name of Richmond , signifying in Saxon Shin^ 
ing , or Splendor. 
(a) Highgat« and Hamstead, (3) In his last sickness. 
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O Tale of bliss 2 O softly-swelling hills ! 
On which the Power of Cultivation lies , 
And joys to see the wonders of his toil. 

Heavens ! what a goodly prospect spreads around, 
Of hills,' and dales ^ and woods , and lawns , and spires , 
And glittering towns j and gilded streams , till all 
The stretching landscape into smoke decays ! 
Happy BbitajEii7I4 ! where the Queen of Arts , 
Inspiring vigour , Liberty abroad 
Walks ^ uncoiifin'd , even to thy farthest cottf 9 
And scatters plenty with unsparing hand. 

Rich is thy soil ^ and merciful thy clime : 
Thy streams un&iling in the summer's drought ; 
Unmatch'd thy guardian-oaks ; th^ valleys float 
With golden waves : And on thy mountains flocks 
Bleat numberless ; while, roving round their sides | 
Bellow the blackening herds in lusty droves. 
Beneath , thy meadows glow , and rise unqueird 
Against the mowier's scythe. On every hand 
Thy villas shine. Thy country teams with wealth} 
And property assures it to the swain ; 
Pleas'd, and unwearied, in his guarded toil. 

Full are the cities with the sons of art ; 
And trade and joy , in every busy street , 
Mingh'ng are heard : Even Drudgery himself » 
As at the car- he sweats, or dusty hews 
The palace-stone , looks gay. Thy crouded poitSji 
Where rising masts ^n endless prospect yield , 
With labour burn , and echo to the shouts 
" Of hurried sailor, as he hearty waves 
His last adieu , and, Ipojsening every sheet , 
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Resigns the spreading vessel to the wind. 

Bold 9 firm j and graceful, are thy generous youtfa » 
By hardship sinew'd , and hy danger fir'd , 
jSticattering the nations where they go ; and first 
Or on the listed plain , or stormy seas. 
JMUld are thy glories too, as o'er the planf 
Of thriving peace thy thoughtful sires preside ; * . 
In genius, and substantial learning , high ; 
For every virtue, every worth , renown'd ; 
Sincere , plain-hearted , hospitable, kind ; 
Yet likp the mustering thunder when provok'd*, 
The dread of tyrants , and the sole resource 
Of those that under grim oppression groan. 

Tht Soirs OP G1.0RY many I Alf&ed thine , 
In whom the splendor of heroic war , 
And mpre heroic peace, when goveru'd well , 
Combine , whose hallow'd name the virtues saint « 
And his own Muses love ; the best o( Kings! 
With him thy Edwahds and thy Henrys shine, 
Names dear to Fame; the first who deep'-impress'd 
On haughty Qaiil the terror of thy arms , 
That awes her genius still. In Statesmen thoVp 
And Patriots , fertile. Thine a steady Mobjb , 
Who, with a generous tho' mistaken zeal ^ 

* Withstood a brutal tyrant's useful ra^e , 
Like Gato firm , like Ahist^des just« 
Like rigid GiKciir jiatus nobly poor , 
A dauntless soul erect , who smil'd on death. 

. Frugal , and wise, a Walsht^habc ia thine $ 
A Db AXE , who made thee mistress of the d^ep , 
And bore thy name in thunder round the world* 
first Parif F 
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Then flam'd thy spirit high : 3at vho can speak 
The immero«9 worthies of the M^idsv Rf.iqit ? 
. In Rai^bigs mark their erery glory niix*d ; 
Raiai^h , the aooorge of Spaim ! irhose breast with i 
The sage, the patriot , and the hero hnm'd. 
Nor sunk hb vigov* when a eowai^-reign 
The warnor letterM , and at last resigned , 
To glut the vengeaBce of a TampushM foe. 
Then actiTe Mill and onrettrain'd « his mind 
£xplor*d the Test extent of ages past , 
And with his priatMa-honrs cnrich'd the world ; 
Yet fonnd no tianes, in all the long research , 
So glorious, or so hase, as those he prov'd , 
In which he conqner'd , and in which he hied. 
Nor can the mose the galknt SinvsT pass. 
The plume of war ! with early laurels crown'd , 
The Lover's m3nrtle, and the Poet's hay. 
A Ha-XOB^ too is thine, illustrious land, 
Wise , strenHOOs, 6mL, of ansaAnnitting soul , 
Who steui'd the torrent of a do'wn w«rd age 
To slayery pnMiei, and bade thee rise again , 
In all thy iMtive po^ of (reedoM bold . 
Bright , atms call, diy Age of Men effulg*d , 
Of men on whom late tinife^ kindling eye 
Shall torn , and tyrants trendMe while ^Ivey tread. 
Bring every sweetiest flower, and let me swrew 
The grave where RtrssKL lies ; whose teimper'd blood, 
With calmest chearfulness Ibr thee resign 'd , 
Stain'd the^sad annals of a giddy reign ; 
Aiming at lawless powenr, tho' meanly sunk 
In loose }iiglorioiB4i»ury. With him 
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His friend, the (i) British Cassius , fearless Ued ; 

Of high-determin'd spirit , roughly brave , 

By ancient teaming to th' entighteB*<l love ' 

Of ancient freedom warm'd. Fair thy renoTvn 

In awful Sages and in noble Bards ; 

Soon as the light of dawning Science spread 

Her orient ray, and wak*d the Muses' song. 

Thine is a Bacon ; hapless in his choice \ 

Unfit to stand the civil storm of state, 

And through the smooth barbarity of courts , 

With firm but pliant virtue , forward still 

To urge his course : Him for the studious shade 

Kind nature form'd, deep , comprehen^ve, clear , 

£xact , and elegant ; in one rich soul , 

Plato, the Stagtbite , and Tuixt join'd. 

The great deliverer he ! who from the gloom 

Of cloistered monks, and jargon-teaehing schools , 

Led forth the true philosophy , there long 

Held in the magic chain of words and forms , 

And definitions void : He led her forth , 

Daughter of Heaven ! that slow-ascending still , 

Investigating sure the chain of things , 

With radiant finger points to Heaven again. 

The generous Ashley (a) thine , the friend of Man ; 

Who scann'dhis Nature with a brother's eye , 

His weakness prompt to shade , to raise his aim , 

To touch the finer movements of the miiKl , 

And with the Moral Beauty charm the heart. 

Why need I name thy Botle, whose pious search , 

(i) Algernon Sidney. 

(a) Antony Ashley Cooper , Earl of Shaftesbury. 

F 9 
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Amid the darkrecesses of his works , 
The great Creator sought ? And why thy LoeKE, 
\^^o made the whole internal world his own ? 
Let NswTON, pure Intelligence , whom God 
To mortals lent , to trace his boundless works 
Frpm laws sublimely simple , speak thy fame 
In all philosophy. For lofty sense , 
Creative fancy , and inspection ke^n 
Thro' the deep windings of the human heart , 
Is not wild SuAKESPEAR thine and Nature's boast ? 
Is not each great , each amiable Muse 
Of classic ages in thy Miltoit met ? 
A genius universal as his theme ; 
Astonishing as Chaos , as the bloom 
Of blowing Eden fair , as Heaven sublime. 
Nor shall my verse that elder bard forget ^ 
The gentle Speitcer , Fancy's pleasing son ; 
Who , like a copious river, pour'd his song 
O'er all the mazes of inchanted ground : 
Nor thee , his ancient master , laughing sage , 
Chaucer , whose native manners-painting verse , 
Well-moraliz'd , shines thro' the Gothic cloud 
Of time and language o'er thy genius thrown. 
May my song soften , as thy Daughters I , 
Britanitia, hail! for beauty is their own, 
The feeling heart , simplicity of life, 
And elegance , and taste : The faultless form , 
IShap'd by the hand of Harmony , the cheek, 
Where the live crimson , thro' the native white 
Soft-shooting , o'er the face diffuses bloom , 
And every nameless grace ; the parted lip , 
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Like the red rose-bud moist with morning-dew , 

Breathing delight ; and , under flowing jet. 

Or sunny ringlets , or of circliag hrown , 

The neck 'slight-shaded, and the swelling hr^st; 

The look resistless, piercing to the sou]. 

And by the soul inform*d , when dressed in loyc 

She sits high-smiling in the conscious eye. 

Island of bliss ! amid the subject seas , 
That thunder round thy rocky coasts , set up , 
At once the wonder , terror , and delight , 
Of distant nations ; whose repiotest shoi^s 
Can soon be shaken by thy naval arm ; 
Not to be shook thyself, but all assaults - < . 
Baffling , as thy hoar cliffs the loud sea-pwave. 

O Thou ! by whose almighty Nod the scale 
Of empire rises , or alternate falls , 
Send forth the saying Vibtuxs round the lajid, - 
In bright patrol : White Peace , and social Loyej 
The tender-looking Charity , intent 
On gentle deeds , and shedding tears tbro^ smiles ) 
Undannted Truth , and Dignity of mind ; 
Courage composed , and keen ; sound Tempen^ace^ 
Healthful in heart and looJi ; clear Chastity , 
With blushes redd'ning as she moyes along , 
Disorder'd at the deep regard she draws ; 
Rough Industry ; Activity uttiir*d , 
With copious life inform'd,'and all awake) ■ : ' ■• 
While in the radiant front , superipr iliii|«t 
That first paternal virtue, Public Zeal , * 

Who throws o'er all an equal wide survey, 
And , €yer musing on the common weal , 

F 3 
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Still labours glorious with some great design. 

Low walks the sun , and broadens by degrees , 
lust o'er the verge of day. The shifting clouds 
Assembled gay, a richly-gorgeous train , 
In all their pomp attend his setting throne. • 
Air , earth , and ocean smile immense. And now , 
As if his weary chariot sought the bowers 
Of Amphitrite, and her tending nymphs , 
(So Qrecian fkble sung) he dips his orb ; 
Now half-immers'd ; and now a golden curye 
Gives one bright glance , then total disappears. 

For ever running an inchanted round , 
Passes the day, deceitful, vain , and void ; 
As fleets the vision o*er the formful brain , 
This moment hurrying wild th' impassion'd soul , 
The next in nothing lost. *Tis so to him, 
The dreamer of this earth , an idle blank : 
A sight of horror to the cruel wretch. 
Who all day long in sordid pleasure roll'd , 
Himsellan useless. load, has squandered vile, 
Upon his scoundrel train , what might have chear'd 
A drooping family of modest worth. 
But to the generous still improving mind 
That gives the hopeless heart to sing for joy. 
Diffusing kind beneficence around , 
Boastless , as now descends the silent dew ; 
To him the long review of order'd life 
Is inward rapture , only to be felt. 

Confessed from yonder sIow-«xtinguish'd clouds , 
All ether soft'ning, sober -Evening takes 
Her wonted station in the middle air ; 
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A thousand shadows at her beck. First ihis 
She sends on earth ; then that of deeper dye 
Steals soft behind ; and then a deeper still, 
In circle following circle, gathers round , • 
To close the face of things: A fresher gale 
Begins to wa^e the wood , and stir the stream , 
Sweeping with shadowy gust the fields of corn ; 
While the quail clamours for his rHnning mate. 
Wide o'er the thistly lawn as swells the breeze y . 
A whitening shower of vegetable down 
Amusive floats. The Jkind impartial care 
Of Nature naught disdains : Thoughtful to feed 
Her lowest sons , and clothe the coming year , 
From field to field the feather'd seeds she wings. 

His folded flock secure , the shepherd home 
Hies , merry-hearted ; and by turns rclieyes 
The ruddy milk-maid of her brimming .pail ; 
The beauty whom perhaps hiswitless heart , 
Unknowing what the joy-mix VKguish means, \ 
Sincerely loves, by that best language shewn • ' . 
Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. 
Onward they pass , o'er many a panting height , 
And valley sunk , and unfrequented ; where 
At fall of Eve the fairy people throng , 
In various game , and revelry , to pass ' 

The summer-night , as village-stories tell. * 
But far about they wander from the grave \ 

Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urg'd *i' 

Against dis own sad breast to lift the hand .\ 

Of impious violence. The lonely tower 
U also shun'd; whose mournful chambers hold \ 
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So night-struck hncy dreams, the yelling ghost. 

Among the crooked lanes , on erery hedge , 
The glow-worm lights his gem ; and , thro' the dai 
A moyin^ radiance twinkles. Evening yields 
The world to Night ; not in her winter-robe 
Of massy Stygian woof , but loose array 'd 
In mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray , 
Glanc*d from th' imperfect surfaces of things, 
Flings half an image on the straining eye ; 
While warering woods , and Tillages , and streams , 
And rocks and mountain^ops, that long retain*d 
Th' ascending gleam , are all one swimming scene, 
Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to heayen 
Thence weary vision turns ; where, leading soft 
The silent hours of love; with purest ray 
Sweet Venus shines , and from her genial rise , 
When day-light sickens till it springs afresh , 
Unriyal'd reigns , the fairest lamp of night. 
As thus th' effulgence 4rfmiulou8 I drink. 
With cherisk'd gave , the lambent lightnings shoo 
Across the sky ; oar horiBontsl dart , 
In wondrous shapes : By fearful murmuring croud 
Portentous deem'd. Amid the radiant orbs , 
That more than deck, that animate the sky, 
The life-infusing sons of other worlds ; 
Lo ! from the dread immensity of space 
Returning , with accelerated course , 
The rushing comet to the sun descends : 
And as he sinks below the shading earth , 
With awful train projected o'er the heayens , 
The guilty nations tr«mbie. But , aboye 



SUMMER. X29 

Those superstitious horrors that enslaye 

The fond sequacious herd, to mystic faith , 

And hlind amazement prone, th* enlightened few. 

Whose godl^JLe minds philosophy exalts , 

The glorious stranger hail. They feera joy 

Divinely great ; they in their powers exult ^ 

That wondrous force of thought, which mounting 

This dusky spot , and measures all the sky ; (spurns 

While , from his far excursion thro* the wilds 

Of barren ether, faithful to his time, 

They see the hlazing wonder rise anew , 

In seeming terror clad , hut kindly bent 

To work the will of all-sustaining Lovb ; 

From his huge vapory train perhaps to shake . 

Reviving moisture on the numerous orbs , 

Thro* which his long ellipsis winds ; perhaps 

To lend new fuel to declining suns , 

To light up worlds , and feed th' eternal fire. 

With thee , serene Philosophy , with thee^ 
And thy bright garland, let me crown my song! 
Offusive source of evidence , and truth ! 
A lustre shedding o*er th' ennobled mind , 
Sronger than summer-noon ; and pure as that. 
Whose mild vibrations soothe the parted soul , 
^ew to the dawning of celestial day. 
Hence thro' her nourish'd powers , enlarg'd by thee , 
She springs aloft , with elevated pride , 
Above the tangling mass of low desires , 
That bind the fluttering croud ; and , angel-wing'd., 
The heights of science and oT virtue gains , 
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Where all is calm and clear ; With Nature rotind , 

Or in the starry regions , or th' ahyss ^ 

To Reason's and to Fancy's eye displayed : 

The first np-tracing , from the dreary void. 

The chain of causes and ejects to Him , 

The world-producing Essbuce , who alone] 

Possesses being ; while the last receives 

The whole magnificence of heaven and earth-, 

And every heauty , delicate or bold , 

Obvious or more remote, with livelier sense, 

Diffusive painted on the rapid mind. 

Tutor'd by thee , hence Poetry exalts 
Her voice to ages ; and informs the page 
With music , image, sentiment , and thought , 
Never to die ! the treasure of mankind ! 
Their highest honour , and the truest jqy ! 

Without thee what were unenlighten'd Man ? 
A savage roaming thro' the woods and wiMs, 
In quest of prey ; and with th' unfashioned fur 
Rough clad ; devoid of every finer art , 
And elegance of life. Nor happiness 
Domestic , mix'd of tenderness and care , 
Nor moral excellence , nor social bliss , 
No guardian law were his ; nor various skill 
To turn the furrow, or to guide the_tool 
Mechanic ; nor the heaven-conducted prow 
Of navigation bold, that fearless braves 
The burning line, or dares the wint'ry pole ; 
Mother severe of infinite delights ! 
Nothing , save rapine , indolence , and guile , 
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id woes on woes^ a still-revolying train ! 
%ose horrid circle had made l^uman life 
ban non-existence worse ^ Bat , taught by thee , 
UTS are the plans of policy, and peace ; 
y live like brothers , jand conjunc.tiye all 
nbellish life. While thus laborious crouds 
y the tough oar, Phij^sopvy directs 
le ruling helm ; or like the liberal breath 
f potent Heayen, invisible , the sail 
veils out , and bears th' inferior world along. 
Nor to this evanescent speck of earth 
>orly confined, the radiant traets 'on high 
re her exalted range ; intent to gaze 
reation thro' ; and , from that full complex 
f nerer-ending wonder, to cpnc^ve 
f the Sole ^eikg right, who sf?oie the word, 
nd Nature mov'd complete. With inward view, 
'hence on th' ideal kingdom swift she turns 
[er eye ; and instant , at her powerful glance , 
'h' obedient phantoms vanish or appear ^ 
lompound, divide,, and into order shift, 
lach to his rank , from plain perception up 
7o the fair forms of Fancy's fleeting train : 
To Reason then , deducing truth from truth ; 
Lnd notion quite abstract ; where first begins 
The world of spirits, action all , and life 
Jnfetter'd , and unmix'd. But here the cloud , 
>o wills Eterna-l Pbovidence, sits deep. 
Enough for us to know that this dark state , 
[n wayward passions lost, and vain pursuits. 
This Infancy of-Being cannot prove 
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The final issue of the works of God , 

By boundless Lore and perfect Wisdom fonn'd, 

And erer rising with the rising mind a 
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AUTUMN. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

bject proposed. .Addressed to Ma, Onsiow. A prospect 
he fields ready for harrest. Reflections .In praise of ia- 
ry raised bj that Yiew. Reaping. A tale relative to it. A 
est-storm. Shooting and hunting; their barbarity. A ki- 
3US account of. fox-hunting. A view of an orchard. WaU- 
. A vineyard. A description of fogs frequent in t)ie latter 
of AuTUMM : Whence a digression , enquiring into the 
of fountains, and rivers. Birds of season considered , 
now shift their iiabitation. The prodigious number of 
a that cover the northern and western isles of Scotlavd. 
ce a view of the country. A prospect of the discoloured, 
ag woods. After a gentle dusky day. Moon-light. Autum- 
neteors. Morning } to which succeeds a calm, pure , sun- 
y day , such as usually shuts up tlie season. The Iiarvest 
ig gathered in , the country dissolved in joy. The whole 
eludes with a xmncgyric on a pliilosophical country life. 



wit'd with the sickle and the wheaten sheaf , 
e Autumn , nodding o*er the yellow plain, 
!S jovial on ; the Doric reed bnce more , 
pleas'd , I tune. Whale'er the wint'ry frost 
us prepared ; the various blossom'd Spring 
n white promise forth ; and Summer-suns 
octed strong , rush boundless now. to view ^ 
perfect all, and swell my glorious theme. 
(SLOW ! the Muse ambitious of thy name, 
race , inspire , and dignify her song , ' 
lid from the public i^oice thy gentle ear 
cond Pan, A 
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A while engage. Thy noble cares she kiioATs , 

The patriot-^yirtucs that di^teifc) thy t^oiig|kt , 

Spread on thy front , andin thy* bosom ghiw ; 

While listening senates hang upon thy tongue, 

Devolving thro' the maze of eloquence 

A roll of periods, sweeter than her song. 

But she too pants fbt public virtue ; she , , 

Th;o' ^eak of power, yet strong i^ ardent will ^ 

Whene'er het country rushes on her heart , 

Assumes a bolder note, and fondly tries 

Tp Ticdx. the patriot's with the poet's flamej. . 

. When the bright Virgin gives the beauteous days, 

And Ifibra weighs in equal scales the 3'ear ; 

Ff^m beav^s high cope the fierce ^ulgence shocil 

Of parting Suinmer , a serener blue ^ 

With gol^n light eaUveM'd, ifride inveas 

The happy wvurld. Attemp^r'd sufts aris^, 

Swedt bigamM , and shedding ol^ thro' liicid cloudi 

A pleasing calm ; while broad and brown , below 

Extensive harvests hang the heavy head. 

Richt, silent, dee^, they stand ; fei* not a ^e > 

Rolls its Kght blHorws o'er the bending plain : 

A calm of pienty ! till the raffled air 

Falls from its poise, and gires the breeze t6 blow. 

Rent it the fleecy mantle of the sky ; 

The clouds ^ diflferent ; an^ the sodden sdn 

By fits effulgtJht gilds tk*^ iUuminM field. 

And black by fits the shadows sweep along. 

A gaily-checker'd heart-expanding view , 

Far as the civoling eye can ahoot around., 

Unbounded tossing in a-^ood of «oTn. 
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These are thy blessings, IvotrsTRY ! rongh power! 
Whom labour still attends , dnd sweat , and pain ; 
Yet the kind sourde of every gentle art, 
And all the soft civility of life ; 
Kaiser of human kind! by Nature cast. 
Naked , and helpless , out amid the woods 
And wilds, to rude inclement elements ; 
With various seeds of art deep in the mind 
Implanted , and profusely pour'd around 
Materials infinite; but idle all. 
Still unexerted, in th' unconscious breast,' 
SJept the lethargic powers ; Corruption still ,^ 
Voracious , swallow'd what the liberal hand 
Of bounty scatter'd o'er the savage year; 
And still the sad barbarian , roving , mix'd 
With beasts of prey ; or for his acorn-meal , 
Fought the fierce tusky boar; a shivering wretch! 
Aghast , and comfortless , ^lien thc-bleak north , 
With winter charg'd , let the mix'd teAfipest fly , 
Hail, rain, and snow, iand bittef-breathingf irostS 
Then to the shelter of the hut he fl6d; * ' ' 

And the wild season , sordid , pin'd away. 
For home be had not ; home is the resort 
Of love, of joy , of peace and plenty , where ' 
Supporting, and supported, polish'd friends , 
And dear relations taiingle into bliss. 
But this the rugged savage never felt , 
Even desolate in cr6uds ; and thus his days ' * 

Roird heavy , dark', and unenjoy'd along : 
A waste oFtime ! till Industry approach'd , 
And rous'd him from his mis^able sloth : 

A a 



C AUtUiMN. 

Pour'd out h«r glittei^ing srtores :The Mbtiis simMli 
With glowing life protttberant Vti(» the*tiew • 
Embodied rofte; the stbtue seem-d to breathed ^ 
And soften into flesh j beneath' the touch ' ' ' • ' '* 
Of forming art, imagination-flushed. • -. -^ 

All is the gift of Ijpdustry; whate'cr . i. * 

Exalts , embellishes , and renders dife 
Delightful. Pensive Winter chear*d by him ' 
Sits at the social fire , and happy hears ' 

Th' excltided tempest idly rave along ; 
His harden'd Angel's deck the gaudy spring ; 
Without him Summer were an arid waste ; 
Nor to the autumnal months could thus transmit 

1 

Those full , mature , immeasurable stores , 
That , waving round , recall my wandVihg song. 

Soon as the morning trembles o'er the sky', 
And, unperceiv'd , unfolds the spreading day ; 
Before the ripened field the reapers sttod. 
In fair array ; each by the lass he loves , * 
To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 
By nameless gentle offices her toil. 
At once they stoop and swell the lusty sheaves ; 
While thro' their chearftil band the rural talk , 
The rural scandal, and the rural jest , 
Fly harmless , to deceive the tedious time , 
And steal unfek the sultry hours away. 
Behind the master walks , builds up the shocks ; 
And , conscious , glancing oft on every side 
His sated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
Tlie gleaners spread around , and here and there , 
Spike after spike, their scanty harvest pick. 
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i not too iHu:'ro#9 kuskandmdB ! but fling, 
rom the fuU shenf 9 :wit^ ^faanttble stealth ^ ^ 
he lUbeml handful. Think, oh ^atefol ihinM ! ^ i 
Dw good th]& God of Hab^Abt is to yoft ; < 
lio pours abundance o'er your flowing fields ; 
liile these unhappy partners of your kmd; 
^ide-hover round ydu , like the fowls of hearenry "- 
id ask their humble dole. The various turns 
I fortune ponder ; that your sons may want -'' 

liat now , with hard reluctance , faint , yd gbr^. ' * 
The loyely young LATinzi. once had frienfds; 
id fortune smiFd, deceitful , on her hiltb. 
)r , in her helpless years deprW'd of all , 
f eyery stay , save larjrocxJrcK and Hkatbit , 
le with her widow'd mother , feeble , eid , 
nd poor , liy'd in a cottage, far retir'd 
mong the windings of a woody yale ; 
f solitude and deep-surrounding shad» , 
It more by bashful modesty conceal'd^ 
ogether thus they shaim'd the cruel scorn . i >' ' 
^ich virtue, sunk to poverty, would meet '. 

'om giddy passion and low*inindcd pride : 
most on Nature's common bounty fed ; ' 

ke the gay birds that sung them to repose, 
)ntent4 and careless of to-monrow's fare, 
sr form was fresher than the morning^rose, * 
lien the dew wets ita leaves; unatam*d, aud pitta ^. 
is the lily, or the moiUDLtain-snow. . 
le modest virtues mingled in her cyea , 
111 on the ground dejected, darting all 
leir humid beams into the Uooining flowers i 
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Love 9 gratitadd , and pity wept at once. 
G>nfus'd , and frightened at his sudden tears , 
Her rising beauties flnshM ahigh^ blbom ^ 
As thus PALEMev , passionate and just, 
Pour*d out the pious rapture of his soul. 
« And art thou then Aca.sto*s dear remains?* 
She whom my restless gratitude has sought, ' 
So long in vain f O heavens ? the very saihe ^ 
The softened image of my noble fHend, 
Alive his every look , his every feature-, 
More elegantly touched. Sweeter than Spring T - 
Thou sole surviving blossom from the root ■ • ' ■ - 
That nourish'd up my fortune ! Say , ah where-^ 
In what sequester'd desart , hast thoii drawn 
The kindest aspect ef delighted HsiLVBir ? 
Into such beauty spread, and blo^^ii so (kit; '* 
Tho*^ poverty *s cold wind , knd crushing rain , 
Beat keen , and hea^y , on tby t^nd^ yeafrs ?• " ' 
O let me*BOw, intoa richfe'riioil, ' ' i- < h ■ 

Transplant thee safel where vernal suns, and Aho^Krs, 
Diffuse their warmest , fargest influence ; ' ' 
And of jny garde^ be ^he pridie , and joy ? ' 
111 it i>efits the^ , ok I it ill laefits 
AcASTo's da^hrer , his whose open Stores-, ' ' 
Tbio' vast, were Uttle to hfc ampl^ heirt*, • ' »- 
The father <Jlhi country , thus to pick 
The very refuse of those barveslf-jfields , 
Which from liis bounteous friendship 1 enjoy/ 
Then throw that sliameful pittance from thy haiid^ 
But ill apply'^ to such a rugged task ; 
The field*, ibe master , iall, my fair, itb 'fhiiie , ' ' 
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• If to the 'variods bksMiigft which thy hcNM* 
> Has on me bvish'd , thoa wilt add' that bliM , 
» That dearest hliss , the power of bkssing th^ I * 

Here ceas'd the yonth : yet still his speaking cyv 
Expressed the sacred triumph of his soul, 
With conacions- virtue , gratitude , and love , 
Above the Ydlgar joy divinely rsia'd. 
Nor waited he reply. Won by the charms - • ' 

Of goodness irresistible , and all 
In sweet disorder lost , she blush'd consent. 
The news immediate to her niother brougkil^ i 
While, pierc'd with anxious thought, she pin'd awayt 
The lonely moments for Layikia's fate ; : . 

Amaz*d , and scarce betieying what she heard, ' ' • 
Joy seix'd her withep'd veins , and one bright gh 
Of setting lile shone era her evening-hoars : - 
Not less enhiptur'd than the happy pair ; 
Who flourish'd long in tender hlisa , andjear^d 
A numerous offspring , lovely like themsdhtca ^ 
And good , the grace of all the country reaiid. t : 

Dbpbatikg oft the labours of the yeav, . > 

The sultry south collects a potent blast. 

At first , the groves are scarcely seen to stir 

Their trembling tops ; and a atiU murmiir mai 

Along the soft-inclining fields of com. 

But as the aerial tempest £mUcr swells, 

And in one mighty stream, invisible y . . - > 

Immense , the whole excited atmosphere^- 

Impetuous rushes o'er the sounding world.: . . 

Strain'd to the root , the stooping forest powrs 

A rustling shower of yet uBlimely Itaves . 

A 6 
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High4»eal, the circling mountains eddy in , 
From t^e baire wild , the dissipated storm , 
And send it in a torrent down the vale. . 
Expos'd, and naked, to its atmost rage, ' - • 

Thro' all the sea of harvest rolling round , 
The billowy plain floats wide; nor can evade, 
Tho* pliant to the hlast , its seizing force ; 
Or whirl'd in air, or into vacant chaff « 

Shook waste. And sometimes too a burst of. rain, . 
Swept from the black horizon ,. broad,, descends / 
In one continuous flood* Still over head : 
The mingling tempest weaves its gWorii , and still 
The deluge deepens ; till the fields around 
Lie sunk , and flatted , in the sordid wave. 
Sodden , the ditches swell ; the meadows swim. 
Red , from the hills , innumerable streams 
Tumultuous- roar ; and high above its bi|nks 
The river lift ; before whose rushing tide. 
Herds , flocks y and harvests , cottages, and swains. 
Roll mingled down ; all that the winds had spar'd. 
In one wild; moment ruin'd ; the big hopes ^ 
And well-earn'd treasures of the painful year. 
Fled to sonie eminence , the husbandman 
HelplMS beholds the miserable wreck 
Driving along ; his drorwning ox at once 
Descending , with his labours scattered round , . 
He sees ; and instant o'er his shivering thought 
Comes Winter unprovided ,. and a train 
Of clamant-children dear. Ye masters , then , . . 
Be mindful of the rough laborious hand. 
That sinks you soft m elegance and ease ; 
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ful of those limbs in russet clad 
:oil to jontg is warmth , and graceful pride ; 
! be mindful of that sparing board , 
covers yours with luxury profuse , 
our glass sparkle, and your sense rejoice ! 
?lly demand what the deep rains, 
nvolving winds have swept away, 
he rude clamour of the sportsman's joy , 
fast-thundering, 'and the winded horn , 
empt the Muse to sing the rural Game : 
his mid-career , the spaniel struck , 
' the tainted gale, with open nose, 
ch*d , and finely sensible , draws full , 
and cautious, on the latent prey ; 
; sun the circling covey bask 
ried plumes, and watchful every way, 
e rough stubble turn the secret eye. 
n the meshy snare , in vain they beat 
le wings , intangled more and more : 
he surges of the boundless air, 
ne triumphant, are they safe ; the gun, 
just, and sudden , from the fowler's eye 
s their sounding pinions ; and again , 
t(^, brings them from the towering wing, 
the ground ; or drives them widc-dispers'd,. 
d, and wheeling various, down tlie wind, 
are not subjects for the peaceful Muse, 
she stain with such her spotless song ; 
>st delighted, when she social sees 
4e mix'd animal-creation round 
id happy. 'Tis not joy to her, ^ . : 
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This falsely-cliearftii barbsrons game ofVleatlt ;' 
This rage of {Measure , whichtthe restless yoiMh 
Awakes , impatient , with the gleaming mem ; 
When beasts of prey retire , that all night long , 
Urg'd by necessity , had rang'd* the dark , 
As if their conscious rarage shuu'd the light, 
Asham'd. Not so the steady tyrant Man , 
Who with the thoughtless ins<^nce of power 
Inflam'd , beyond the most-infnriate wrath 
Of the worst monster fihM e*er roam'd the waste » 
For sport alone pursues the cruet chaee , 
Amid the beamings of the gentle days. 
Upbraid , ye ravening tribes , oar wanton rtg^ , 
For hunger kindles you , and lawless want ; 
But lavish fed , in Nature's bounty roird , 
To joy at angmsh , and delight in blood , 
Is what your horrid bosoms never knew. 

Poor is the triumph o*er the timid hare f 
Scar'd from the corn , and now to seme lone seat * 
Retir'd : the rushy fen ; the ragged fiHrze, 
Stretch 'd o*er the stony heath ; the stubble duipt } 
The thistly lawn ; the thick entangled broom } 
Of the same friendly hue , the wither 'd fern ^ 
The fitllow ground laid open to the sun, 
GcHicoctive ; and the nodding sandy bank , 
Hung o'er the mazes of the mountain brook. 
Vain is her best precaution ; tho' she sits 
Gonceal'd ^ with folded ears ; unsleeping eyes , 
By Nature rais'd to take the horizon in ; 
And head couch'd close betwixt her hairy feet ^ 
In act to spring away, TJk seemed dew 
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Betrays her <^fl^jUbyriiith ; and deep. 
In scattitrcid $MeB. ^Qiu»gs« far Jkhindy 
With every breeze sh^ bears the CQwizig storm. 
Bat nearer 9 9nd more frequent » as it loads 
The sighing ga W « .she springs amaz'd , and ali . 
The savage soul of gftvoe ia np at once : 
The pack fidl-opening > various ; the ^riil horn 
itesounded from the. hiUs ^.the neighing steedv. 
Wild ipaf the chaee ; and thq lond hunter's shont j 
O'er a ne«k, harmless » flying creature , M 
Mix'd in mad tmpault , and discordant joy. , 

The «alBg too, singled frosa the herd, where long 
He rang'd the branching monarch of the shades* » 
Before the tempest drivea. At first , m spe^d 
fie , sprighUy, puts his faith ; and, rous*d hy f^ta^f 
Gives all his swift aerial soul to flight ; 
Against the hreezc he darts , that way the vor^ 
To leave the lessekiin|; nvuidecoua ery behind : • . 
Deception short ! tha' fl^ttoit than the wiqds , 
Blown o'er the keesi-air'd mountain by the north 9 
He bursts the thicketa^ glances thro' the glftdes^ 
And plnnges ^kcp. into the wildest wo<wi ; 
If slow , yet :snk>e , adb«save to the track- .1 

Hot-steaming,.ap behind him Qomct again m. ; 
Tb'iktihwnan rent , and £raw the shady depthr 
Expel him, circling thm' his every. shkf^. > . 

He sweeps the farest oft ;.and sohbiag .ika^» : , , > 
The glades, miid opening to the goldia:^ <^y » 
Where , in kind contest , with his hutting €dien44 
He wtnt'tastmgglf ^ or his loses en^oy. 

Oft in the ftittdtMwfcng fl»><i M tPiW > : i.d.iji'l 
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To lose the scent!, and laT^ his iifnrhuig sides t 
Oft seeks the«herd ^the watchful hferd^alarm- 
With selfish cafre avoid a brother's woe. 
What shall he do ? His once so vivid nerves , 
So full of buoyant spirit, now no more 
Inspire the course ; but fainting breathless toil 
Sick, seizes on his heart i he stands at bay; 
And puts his last weak refuge in despair. ' ' 
The big round tears run down his dappled l^c 
He groans in anguish ; while the growling ptta 
Blood-happy , hang at his fair: jutting chest,. 
And mark his beauteous checkered sides with § 

Of this enough. But if the silvan youth y. 
Whose fervent blood boils into violence , 
Must have the cfaace ; behold , despising flight 
The rous'd-up lion , resolute , and slow ,- 
Advancing' full on the protended spear. 
And cowlird4)and, that circling wheel aloof. 
Slunk from the c&vern ,'and the troubled woo 
See the grim wolf ; on him his shaggy foe 
Vindictive B:k. , and let the ruffian die : 
Or , growling horrid , as the brindled boar 
Grins fell destruction , to the monster's heart 
Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 

These BRrrAiw knows not ; give , ye Bbatov 
Your sportive fury, pityless^ to poor . . :i 

Loose on the nightly robber of the fold r • 
Him , from his craggy winding haunts unearth' 
Let all the thunder of the chacc pursue. 
Throw the broad 4litch behind you ; o'f r the hi 
High bound, rematlt»i nor^ho diwpLrjnoraslE n 
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Refuse , but thro% the shakings wilderness : ■ ' 

Pick your nice way ; into the periloas flood v ' 

Bear fearless , of the raging instinct full ;^ 
And as you ride the torrent , to the hanks- ' 

Tour triumph isoqnd sonorous ,' running round , 
From rock to rock , in..circling echos tost ; 
Then scale the mountains to their woody tops ; 
Rush down the dangerous steep ; and o*er the lawn , 
In fancy swallowing up the space between , 
Pour all your speed into the rapid game , 
For happy he ! who tops the wheeling chace ; 
Has every maze evolv-d , and every guile 
Disclos'd ; who knows the merits of the pack ; 
Who saw the villain seiz'd $ and dying hard ^ 
Without complaint ^ tho* by hundred mouths 
Relentless torn : O glorious he , beyond 
His daring peers ! when the retreating horn 
Calls them to ghostly halls of grey renown , 
With woodland honours grac'd ; the fox's fur , 
Depending decent from the roof; and spread 
Round the drear walls , with antick figures fierce , 
The stag's large front : he then is loudest heard , 
When the night staggers with severer toils , 
With feats Thessalian Centaurs never knew , 
And their repeated wonders shake the dome. 

But first the ftiel'd chimney blazes wide ; 
The tankards foam ; and the strong table groans 
Beneath the smoaking sirloin , stretch'd immense 
From side to side ; in which , with desperate knife, 
They deep incision make, and talk the while 
Of Eitglahd's glory , ne'er to be defaced 
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While hence- ihty. liorrow irigonr : or amftili 
Into the pwtj plimg'd , at intervalfl , 
If stomach ke^n tan intervala aUow , 
Relating all the glories of the ckace. 
Then aated Hunger bids his brother Thirst 
Produce the mighty bowl ; the naiighty bowl , 
Swell'd high with fiery juice, steams liberal roaiid 
A potent gale, delicious, as the breath 
Of Maia to the loTe-sick shepherdess , 
On violets diffns'd , while soft she hears 
Her panting shepherd stealing to her arms. 
Nor wanting is the brown October , drawn , 
Mature and perfect , from his dark retreat 
Of thirty years; and now his honest front 
Flames in the light refulgent , not afraid 
Even with the vineyard's best produce to vie. 
To cheat the thirsty moments , whist a while 
Walks his dull round, beneath a cloud of smoak^ 
Wreath'd, fragrant , from the pipe ; or the (^[cnek diet, 
In thunder leaping from the box , awake 
The sounding gammon : while romp4oving miss 
Is haul'd about , in gallantry robust. 
At last these puling idlenesses laid 
Aside , frequent and full, the dry divan 
Close in firm circle ; and set , ardent , is 
For serious drinking. Nor evasion sly, 
Nor sober shift , is to the puking wretch 
Indulged apart ; but earnest , brimming bowU 
Lave every soul, the table floating round, 
And pavement , faithless to the fuddled* foot. 
Thus as they swim in mutual swiU , the talk. 
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Vociferouiat once-fixMn fvrjBfo^taiB||«CBv ■■[•'■ 
Beels fast from theme xb- thema ; £rom t^antB j hoands^ i 
To church or mistress 9. politicks- or gbcist f ■ ; 1 . : ■ 
In endless mazes., intricate , perplez'd. 1 

Mean-time , with sadden interrnptioo , Wnd , . 
Th'.imi^atien^ catch hursts from the joyous heart ; 
That moment touched is eTery kindred soul ; 
^d , opcnilig in ia full-mottth'd Cty. of joy , 
The laugh , the siap , the jocund curse ^o ronnd ; 
While, from their siumhers shook, the kennel'd hounds- 
Mix in the music of the day again. 
As when tbe tempest , that has ycx'd the deep 
The dark night long, with fainter murmurs falls; 
So gradual sinks their mirth« Their £eehLe tongues. 
Unable to take up the cumbroas word , 
Lie quite dissolv'd. Before their maudlin eyes ,. 
Seen dim , and blue ,, the double tapers dance , ' > 

Like the sua wading thro' the misty sky. 
Then*,! sluiing soft, they drop. Confus'd id>OTet 
Glasses and bottles, pipes and gazetteers,. 
As if the table eyen itself was drunk , 
Lie a wet broken scene ; and wide, below » 
Is heap'd the sociid slaughter : where astride 
The /M^^drPo I4vr in filthy triumph siU, 
Slumbrous , inclining still from side to side, 
And steeps them drench'd* in potent sleep tiU 
Perhaps some doctor, of tremendous, paunch , 
Awful and deep, a black abyss of drink. 
Out-lives them all ; and from his bury'd flock 
Retiring , full of rumination sad , 
Laments the weakness of these latter times. 
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But if the rot>g(^er-ftex (by. this. fierce spiirt r. A 
If hurridd wxLd|iet not such hprrid-joy : i . •> '•. 
E'er stain tho-ix»pin of the British Fair; 
Far be the spirit' of the chace from themJ ..< - -. .>!..ii 
Uncomely . courage ), unbeseeming skill 9. ' r < - 1 - ■ 
To spring the fence , to rein the prancing .steod^y 
The cap , the whip , the masculine attire , 
In -which they roughen to the 8ei]sa,-£nd;.aU 
The winning softness of their sex: is Ibst^. .. • ' 
In them 'tis graceful to dissolve at woe ; 
With every motion , every word , to wave 
Quick o'er the kindling cheek the ready bkish ; ' '' 
And from the smallest violence to shrink 
Unequal, then. the loveliest in. thinv fears f - • ^ 
And by this silent adulation , soft ^ 
To their protection mofre engaging Mail. ■= 1 . 

O may their eyes no 'miserable sight. 
Save weeping- loversry seel a nobler .game, . 
Thro' Love's enchantliig'.wiks pursued;, yet fledy 
In chace ambiguous. May their tender lim&s 
Float in the loose simplicity of dress ! 
And, fashion'dalt to harmony, alone 
Know they to seize the .captivated soul , 
In rapture warbled from love-breathing lips ; 
To teach the lute to languish; w^h smooth step, 
Disclosing motion in its every charm , 
To swim.along, and swell the mazy dance ^; . 
To train the foliage o'er the snowy lawn ^'- 
To guide the pencil, turn the tuneful page f 
To lend new flavour to the fruitful year. 
And heighten Nature's dainties : in their -race 
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To rear their graces into second life ; 
To give Society its highest taste.; 
WcLl-ordered Home Man's best delight to make ; 
And by submissive : wisdom 9 modest. ^Jkitil, : -- ; 
With eyety gentle care^eludinig art', /. 

To raise tbie. virtues, animiaAe the Jilise y >. 

And sweeten, all the toils of human life : 

This be the. female digoity, and praise. - . ! 

Ye swains ,.]ie^w'haBteB to the hazel -Babk ;• 
Wliere, :down yon dile:, fhe -wildly winding. brook"- 1 
Falls hoarse Sifpm. steep to steep; Xni closf! array, i >. i 
Fit for the thickets and (be iangliQg shiiih , ' . r 

Ye virgins, com^. For you theiv latest aoilg r r 
The woodlands raise';. the ^unering nn%s for you' ' >' 
The loTer finds iimid the secret shade ;- 
And ^ where they burnish on the topmost bough ^ 
With active^ vigour crushes jdowii!the. tree; : . i. 
Or shakes theih iripc from the retaigaing husk, ■ / 
A glossy! shosver ,rancl l>f ten ardent .brown , 
As areithe ringlets joi MiSLiarDA's .hair i 
Mei^iniia !.form*d With every grace complete. 
Yet these neglecting , above beauty wise , 
And far transcending such a. vulgar praise. 

He^cb from the busy joy<*resoanding fields. 
In cheai*ful error , let us tread the maze 
Qf Autumn ,.upeonfin'd; and taste, reviv'd.. 
The breath of brchard.big w^th bendiiig fruit. 
Obedient to the breeze and beating ray , 
From the deep-loaded bough a mellow shower 
Incessant melts away. The juicy pear 
lieft^ y^L a soft piofusipi^ , .tcattered round, . 
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The rural youth and virgins o'er the field , 
Each fond for each to cull th* autumnal prime , 
Exulting rove, and speak the vintage nigh. 
Then comes the crushing swain ; the country floats > 
And foams unbounded with the mashy flood ; 
That by degrees fermented , and refin'd , 
Round the rais'd nation pours the cup of joy : 
The Claret smooth, red as the lip we press 
In sparkling fancy , while we drain the bowl ; 
The mellow-tasted Burgundy; and quick, 
As is the wit it gives , the gay Champaign. 

Now, by the cool declining year condensed , 
Descend the copious exhalations , check'd 
As up the middle sky unseen- they stole , 
And roll the dpubiing fogs around the hill. 
No more the -mountain, horrid, vast, sublime, 
Who pourff-asweep of rivers froim his sides , ■ 
And high between contending kingdoms rears 
The rocky long division, fills the view 
With gre^Lt variety ; but in a night - 
Of gathering vapour , from the baffled sense 
Sinks dark 9nd dreary. Thence expanding far. 
The huge dusk , gradual , swallows up the plain : 
Vanish the woods; -the dim'iSqpni river seems' 
SuU^n? sind slow, to roll the misty wave.' ■ 
Even in the height of noon opprest , the sun 
Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide-refracted ray; 
Whence glaring oft , with many a broadened orb, 
He frights the nations. Indistinct on earth , 
Seen thro' the turbid air, beyond the life 
Objects appear ytokd , wilder'd , o'er the waste '^ ' 
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The shepherd stallu gigantic. Till at last. 
Wreath'd dun around , in deeper circles still 
Successive closing , sits the general fog 
Unbounded o'er the world; and, mingling thick ^ 
A formless grey confossion covers all. 
As when of old (so sung the Hebrew Bard) 
Light , uncollected , thro' the chaos urg'd 
Its infant way ; nor Order yet had drawn 
His lovely train from out the dubious gloom. 

These roving mists , that constant now begin 
To smoak along the hilly country, these. 
With weighty rains , and melted Alpine snows f 
The mountain-cisterns fill, those ^ample stores 
Of water , scoop'd among the hollow rocks ; 
Whence gush the streams, the ceaseless fountains pl^» 
And their unfailing wealth the rivers draw. 
Some sages say, that, where the numerous wave 
For ever lashes the resounding shore, 
Drill'd thro' the sandy stratum , every way ^ 
The waters with the sandy stratum rise ; 
Amid whose angles infinitely strain'd , 
They joyful leave their jaggy salts b^ind. 
And clear and sweeten , as they soak along. 
Nor stops the restless fluid , mounting still , 
Though oft amidst th' irriguous vale it springs ; 
But to the mountain courted by the sand , 
That leads it darkling on in faithful maze , 
Par from the parent-main , it boils again 
Fresh into day ; and all the glittering hill 
Is bright with spouting rills. But hence this vain 
Amusive dream ! why should the waters love 
Second Pan, B 
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To take so fair a jonrnej to the hills, 

When the sweet valleys offer to their toil 

InTiting quiet , and a nearer bed ? 

Or if, by blind ambition led aistray , 

They must aspire ; why should they sudden stop 

Among the broken mountain's rushy dells, 

And^ ere they gain its highest peak , desert 

Th' attractive sand that t^arm'd their course so lon| 

Besides , the hard agglomerating salts , 

The spoil of ages, would impervious choak 

Their secret channels ; or , by slow degrees , 

High as the hills protrude the swelling values : 

Old Ocean too, suckM thro' the porous globe , 

Had long ere now forsook his horrid bed , 

And brought Deucalion*s watry times again. . 

Say then, where lurk the vast eternal springs; 
That, like greatiko kature, lieconceaPd 
From mortal eye , yet with their lavish stores 
Refresh the globe , and all its joyous tribes ? 
O thou pervafcding Genius , given to Man , 
To trace the secrets of the dark abyss , 
O lay the mountains bare! and wide display 
Their hidden structure to th' astonish'd view I 
Strip from the branching Alps their piny load ; 
The huge incumbrance of horrific woods 
From Asian Taurus ^ from Imaus stretch'd 
Athwart the roving Tartar's sulleti bounds { 
Give opening Henius to my searching eye , 
And high Olympus pouring many a stream! 
O from the sounding summits of the north. 
The Dofrine Hills » thro' Scandanana roll'd 
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To farthest Lapland and the frozen main ; 
From lofty Caucasus, far-seen by those 
Who in the Caspian and black Euxine toil ; 
From cold Riphean Rochs, which the wild Russ 
Believes the (i) stony girdle of the world ; 
And all the dreadful mountains wrapt in storm , 
Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely floods ; 

sweep th' eternal snows ! Hung o'er the deej) , 
That ever works beneath his sounding base , 
Bid Adas , propping heayen , as Poets feign ^ 
His subterranean wonders spread ! unveil 

The miny caverns , blazing on the day^ 
Of Abyssinitts cloud compelling cliffs 
And of the bending (a) Mountains of th^ Moon / 
O'er topping all these giant-sons of earth , 
Let the dire Andes , from the radiant Lme 
Stretch'd to the stormy seas that thunder round 
The southern pole, their hideOus de^s unfold! 
Amazing scene ! Behold ! the glooms disclose, 

1 see the rivers in their infant beds I ' 

Deep , deep I hear them, lab'ring to get free! 
I see the leaning strata , artful rang'd ; 
The gaping fissures to receive the rains. 
The melting snows, and ever-dripping fogs. 
Strow'd bibulous above I see the sands , 
The pebbly gravel next , the layers then 
Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths, 

(x) The MoscoTites call the Riphean Mountains Veliki 
camenypoys , that is, the great stony Girdle : because 
they suppose Uiem to encompass the whole earth. 

(a) A range of Mountains in Africa , that surround almost aU 
Monomotapa. v. ' 

B a ^ 
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The gntter'd rocks and mazy-ronning clefts ; 
That , while the stealing moisture they traBsmit , 
Retard its motioa , and foribid its waste. 
Beneath the incessant weeping of these drains « 
I see the rocky siphons stretch'd immense. 
The mighty reservoirs, of hardened chalk 
Or stiff compacted clay, capacious form'd. 
O'erflowing thence , the congregated stores , 
The crystal treasures of the liquid world , 
Thro* the stirr'd sands a bubbling passage burst ; 
And welling out , around the middle steep , 
Or from the bottoms of the bosom'd hills , 
In pure effusion flow. United , thus , 
Th' exhaling sun , the yapour burden'd air « 
The gelid mountains , that to rain condeas'd 
These vapours in continual current draw , 
And send them o'«r the fair-divided earth , 
In bounteous rivers to the deep again , 
A social commerce hold , and firm support 
The full-adjusted hantiony of things . 

Whcb Autumn scatters his departing gleams « 
Warn*d of approaching Winter, gathered, play 
The swallow-people; and toss*d wide around » 
0*er the calm sky , in convolution swift , 
The feathered eddy floats : rejoicing once j^ 
Ere to their wintry slumbers they retire ; 
l^n clusters clung , beneath the mouldring iiank , 
And where, uspierc'd by frost, the cavern swejitif 
Or rather into warmer climes convey'd ^ I j 

With other kindred birds of season , there I ( 

They twitter chearful , till the vernal monthi I 1 



•A U t U M N. - a 

InYite them welcome back : for ^ throBgin^ f now. 
Innnmerottfl winga are is conuQrK>tion all. 

Where the Rhine loses his majestic force 
In Belgian plains ^ won from the raging dec^. 
By dilige;}(;e amazing , and the strcmg 
Unconquerable hand of liberty, 
The stork-aasembly meets ; for many a day. 
Consulting deep , and various ^ ere they take 
Their arduous voyage thro' the liquid sky. 
And now their rout designed , their leadera chose , 
Their tribes adjusted , cleaned their vigorous wings , 
And manny a circle , many a short essay , 
Wheel'd round andL round , in congregation fiill 
The figur'd flight ascends ; and , riding high 
The aerial billows , mixes with the clouds. 

Or where the Northern ocean , in i^ast whirls y 
Boils round the naked Aielancholy ialcs 
Of farthest ThuU , and the Adaiuic surge 
Pours in among the stoimy Hebrides ; 
Who can recount what transmigratioas there 
Are annual made ? what nations come and go ? 
And how the li'ving clouds on clouds arise? 
Infinite wings ! till all the plume^^dark air. 
And rude resounding shore are one wUd cry. 

Here the plain harmless native hi» small flock f 
And herd diminutiTe of many hues , 
Tends on the little island's Tcrdant swell , 
The shepherd's sea-girt reign ; or , to the TOck« 
Dire-clinging , gathers his ovarious food ; 
Or sweeps the fishy shore ; or treasures up 
The plumage , rising full , to form the bed 

B 3 
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For, powerful as thy sword, from thy rich tongue 
PersuAsion flows , and wins the high debate ; 
While mix*d in thee combine the charm of youth, 
The force of manhood , and the depth of age. 
Thee , Forbbs, too , whom every worth attends , 
As truth sincere, as weeping friendship lund, 
Thee , truly generous , and in silence great , 
Thy country feels thro' her reviving arts , 
Plann*d by thy wisdom , by thy soul informed ; 
And seldom has she known a friend like thee. 

But see the fading many-colour'd woods , 
Shade deepening over shade , the country round 
Imbrown ; a crowded umbrage, dusk , and dun. 
Of every hue , from^wan declining green 
To sooty dark. These now the lonesome Muse, 
Low-whispering , lead into their leaf-strown walkfl^: 
And give the season in its latest view. 

Mean-tiks , light-shadowing all , a sober cdkA 
Fleeces unbounded ether ; whose least wave 
Stands tremulous , uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current : while illumin'd wide , 
The dewy-skirted clouds imbibe the sun , 
And thro' their lucid veil his softened force 
Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is the time , 
For those whom wisdom and whom Nature charm, 
To steal themselves from the degenerate crowd ,- 
And soar above this little scene of things ; 
To tread low-thoughted vice beneath their feet ; 
^ To soothe the throbbing passions into peace ; 
And woo lone Quiet in her silent walks. 
Thus solitary , and in pensive guise , 
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Oft let me wander o'er the russet mead. 
And thro' the saddened groye, where scarce is heard^ 
One dying strain , to chear the woodman's toil. 
Haply some widowed songster pours his plaint; 
Far , in faint warblings , thro' the tawny copse, 
While congregated thrushes , linnets , krks , 
And each wild throat , whose artless strains so late 
Swell'd all the music of the swarming shades , 
Robb'd of their tuneful souls , now shivering sit 
On the dead -tree , a dull despondent flock ; 
With not a brightness waving o'er their plumes. 
And nought fltave chattering discord in their note. 
O let not , aim'd from some inhuman eye , 
The gun the music of the coming year 
Destroy ; and harmless , unsuspecting hiurm , 
Lay the weak tribes a miserable prey , 
In mingled murder , fluttering on the groimd ) 
The pale descending year, yet pleasing^stiU, 
A gentler mood inspires ; for now the leaf 
Incessant rustles from the mournful grove ; 
Oft startling such as, studious , walk below, 
And slowly circles thro' the waving air. 
But should a quicker breeze amid the bougltf 
Sob, o'er the sky the leafy deluge streams ; 
Till choak'd-, and matted with the dreary shovtr^ 
. The forest* walks, at every rising gale , 
Roll wide the wither'd waste, and whistle Uethii 
Fled is the blasted verdure of the Adds ; 
And , shrunk into their beds , the flowery rt«« 
Their sunny robes resign. £ven what w&OBm*^ 
Of stronger fruits fitUs firoai th« naked treef 
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And woods , fields , gardens , orchards , all aronnd 
The desolate(f prospect thrills the soul. 

He comes ! he comes ! in every breeze the Powbb 
Of Philosophic Melancholy comes ! 
His near approach the sudden-starting tear ^ 
The glowing cheek , the mild dejected air , 
The softened feature, and the beating heart , 
Pierc'd deep with many a virtuous pang , declare I 
O'er all the soul his sacred influence breathes ; 
Inflames imagination ; thro' the breast 
Infuses every tenderness ; and far 
Beyond dim earth exalts the swelling thought. 
Ten thousand thousand fleet ideas, such 
As never mingled with the vulgar dream , 
Croud fast into the Minds creative eye. 
As fast the correspondent passions rise , 
As varied , and as high : Devotion rais'd 
To rapture , and divine astonishment ; 
The love of Nature unconfin'd, and , chief. 
Of human race ; the large ambitious wish , 
To make them blest ; the sigh for suffering worth 
Lost in obscurity ; the noble scorn 
Of tyrant-pride ; the fearless great resolve ; 
The wonder which the dying patriot draws. 
Inspiring glory thro' remotest time ; 
Th' awakened throb for virtue, and for fame; 
The sympathies of love , and friendship dear ; 
With all the social offspring of the heart. 

Oh bear me then to vast embowring shades , 
To twilight groves , and visionary vales ; 
To weeping grottoes 9 and prophetic glooms ;. 
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Where angel forms athwart the solemn dusk , 
Tremendous sweep, or seem to sweep along; 
And voices more than human , thro' the void 
Deep-sounding , seize th' enthusiastic ear ! 

Or is this gloom too much? Then lead, ye powers, 
That o'er the garden and the rural seat 
Preside , which shining thro' the chearful land 
In countless numbers blest Bbitaztztia sees ; 
O lead me to the wide-extended walks , 
The fair majestic paradise of Stowb (i) ! 
Not Persian Cyrus on Ionia's shore 
E'er saw such silvan scenes ; such various art 
By genius fir'd , such ardent genius tam'd 
By cool judicious art ; that , in the strife , 
All-beauteous Nature fears to be outdone. 
And there , Pitt , thy country's early boast, 
There let me sit beneath the sheltered slopes , 
Or in that (s) Temple where , in future times , 
Thou well shalt merit a distinguish'd name ; 
And , with thy converse blest , catch the last smiles 
Of Autumn beaming o'er the yellow woods. 
While there with thee th' inchanted round I walk , 
The regulated wild , gay Fancy then 
Will tread in thought the groves of Attic Land ; 
Will from thy standard taste refine her own , 
Correct her pencil to the purest truth 
Of Nature , or, the unimpassion'd shades 
Forsaking , raise it to the human mind. 

(x) The seat of the Lord Tlicoont Cobham. 
(a) The Temple of Virtue in Stowe-Gardeni. 
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Or if hereafter she , with juster hand , 
Shall draw the tragic scene , instruct her thou , 
To mark the varied movements of the hearty 
What every decent character requires. 
And every passion speaks : O thro' her strain 
Breathe thy pathetic eloquence ! that moulds 
Xh' attentive senate , charms y persuades, exalts. 
Of honest zeal th' indignant lightning throws ; 
And shakes corruption on her venal throne. 
While thus we talk, and thro' Elysian Vtdes' 
Delighted rove , perhaps a sigh escapes : 
What pity, Cobuam , thou thy verdant files 
Of ordered trees should here inglorious range , 
Instead of squadrons flaming o'er the. field , 
And long emhattled hosts ! when the proud foe 
The faithless vain disturher of mankind, 
Insulting Gaul, has rous'd the world to war ; 
When keen , once more , within their hounds to press 
Those polish 'd rohhers, those ambitious slaves. 
The British Youth would hail thy wise command , 
Thy temper'd ardor and thy veteran skill. 

The western sun withdraws the shortened day ; 
And humid evening, gliding o'er the sky, 
In her chill progress , to the ground condens'd 
The vapours throws. Where creeping waters ooze, 
Where marshes stagnate, and where rivers wind , - 
Cluster the rolling fogs , and swim along 
The dusky mantled lawn. Mean-while the mooii 
Full-orb'd, and breaking thro' the scatter'd clouds, 
Shews her broad visage in the crimson'd east. 
Turn'd to the sun direct , her spotted disk , 
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Where mountains riArC , umbrageous dales descend 9 

And caverns deep , as optic tube descries , 

A smaller earth ^ gives us his blaze again , 

Void of its flame , and sheds a softer day. 

Now thro' the passing cloud she seems to stoop , 

Now up the pure cerulean rides sublime. 

Wide the pale deluge floats, and streaming mild 

O'er the sky'd mountain to the shadowy vale y 

While rocks and floods reflect the quivering gleam f 

The whole air whitens with a boundless tide 

Of silver radiance , trembling round the world. 

But when half blotted from the sky her lights 
Fainting , permits the starry fires to bum 
With keener lustre thro' the depth of heaven ; 
Or near extinct her deadened orb appears , 
And scarce appears , of sickly beamless white ; 
Oft in this season , silent from the north 
A blaze of meteors shoots : ensweeping first 
The lower skies , they all at once converge 
High to the crown of heaven , and all at onoc 
Relapsing quick, as quickly reaseend, 
And mix , and thwart, extinguish , and renew ^ 
All ether coursing in a maae of light. 

-From look to look contagious thro' the crowd ; - 
The panic runs , and into wondrous shapes 
Th' appearance throws : Armies in meet array , 
Throng'd with aerial spears , and steeds of fire | 
Till the long lines of full-extended war 
In bleeding fight commixt , the sanguine flood 
Rolls a broad slaughter o'er the plains of heaven. 
As thus they scan the visionary 4cene, 
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On all sides swells the superstitions din ^ 

Incontinent ; and busy frenzy talks 

Of blood and battle ; cities overturn*d , 

And late at night in swallowing earthquake sunk f 

Or hideous wrapt in fierce ascending flame ; 

Of sallow famine, inundation , storm ; 

Of pestilence , and every great distress ; 

Empires subyers'd , when ruling fate has struck 

The unalterable hour : even Nature*^s self 

Is deem'd to totter on the brink of time. 

Not so the Man of philpsophick eye ^ 

And inspect sage ; the waving- brightness h« 

Curious surveys , inquisitive to know 

The causes, and materials, yet unfixed, . 

Of this appearance beautiful and new. 

Now black, and deep, the night begins to fall, 
A shade immense. Sunk in the quenching gloom , 
Magnificent and vast , are heaven and earth. 
Order confounded lies ; all beauty void ; 
Distinction lost ; and gay variety 
One universal blot : such the fair power 
Of light to kindle and create the whole. 
Drear is the state of the benighted wretch , 
Who then , bewilder'd, wanders thro' the dark. 
Full of pale fancies , and chimeras huge; 
Nor visited by one directive ray , 
From cottage streamings or from airy hall. 
Perhalps impatient as he stumbles on , 
Struck from the root of slimy rushes , blue , 
The wild-fire scatters round , or gathered trails 
A length of flame deceitful o'er the moss : 
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Whither decoy'd hy the fantastic blaze , 
Nqw lost and now renew'd , he sinks absorpt , 
Rider and horse , amid the miry gulph : 
While still, from day to day , his pining wife. 
And plaintive children his return await , 
In wild conjecture lost. At other times , 
Sent hy the better Genius of the night : 
Innoxious , gleaming on the horse's mane , 
The meteor sit^ ; and shews the narrow path , 
That winding leads thro' pits of death , or else 
Instructs him how to take the dangerous ford. 

The lengthened night elaps'd , the morning shines 
Serene , in all her dewy beauty bright , 
Unfolding fair the last autumnal day. 
And now the mounting sun dispels the fog ; 
The rigid hoar-frost melts before his beam; 
And hung on^very spray , on every blade 
Of grass , the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. 

Ah see where robb'd , and murder'd , in that pit 
Lies the still heaving hive ! at evening snatch'd , 
Beneath the cloud of guilt concealing night , 
And fix'd o'er sulphur : while , not dreaming^ ili^ 
The happy people , in their waxen cells. 
Sat tending public cares , and planning schemer 
Of temperance , for Winter poor ; rejoic'd 
To mark , full flowing round , their copious storef. 
Sudden the dark oppressive steam ascends ; 
And , us'd to milder scents , the tender race , 
By thousands , tumble from their honeyed domes , 
Cohvolv'd 9 and agonizing in the dust. 
And was it then for this you roam'd the Spring , 



Must you dettroj? Of their ambrosial food 
Can you not borrow; and, in just return , 
Afford them shelter from the wintry windf ; 
Or 9 as the sharp year pinches , with their own 
Again regale them on some smiling day ? 
See where the stony bottom of their town 
Looks desolate, and wild; with here and there 
A helpless number , who the ruin'd state 
Survive , lamenting weak , cast out to death. 
Thus a proud city, populous and rich , 
Full of the works of peace , and high in joy 
At theatre or feast , or sunk in sleep , 
(As late , Palermo , was thy fiite) i$ seiz'd 
By some diead earthquake, and convulsive knrl** 
Sheer from the black foundation , stench-involV^ 
Into a gulph of blue sulphureous flame. 

Hence every harsher sight ! for now the day 9 
O'er heaven and earth diffused, grows warm, amd 
Infinite splendor ! wide investing all. 
How still the breeae ! save what the filmy threadi 
Of dew evaporate brushes from the plain. 
How clear the cloudless sky ! how deeply ting^ 
With a peculiar blue ! the ethereal arch 
How swell'd immense I amid whose azure throng 
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The radiant sun how gay ! how calm helow 

The gilded earth ! the harvest-treasures all 

^ow gather'd in, heyond the rage of storms, 

»ure to the swain ; the circling fence shut up ; 

Ind instant Winter's utmost rage defy*d. 

AHbile , loose to festive joy , thre country round 

^ughs with the loud sincerity of mirth , 

ihook to the wind their cares. The toil-strung youth 

}y the quick sense of music taught alone , 

^eaps wildly graceful in the lively dance. 

ler every charm abroad , the village-toast , 

f oung , huxom , warm , in native heauty rich , 

Darts not unmeaning looks ; and , where her eye 

'oints an approving smile , with double force , 

Fhe cudgel rattles , and the wrestler twines. 

kge too shines out ; and , garrulous , recounts 

The feats of youth. Thus they rejoice, nor think 

That , with to-morrow's sun , their annual toil 

Segins again Yhe never-ceasing round. 

Oh knew he but his happiness , of Men 
The happiest he ! who far from public rage , 
Deep in the vale, with a choice Few retir'd , 
Drinks the pure pleasure of the Rural Lipb. 
^hat tho' the dome be wanting , whose proud gate , 
Each morning, vomits out the sneaking crowd 
Of flatterers false, and in their turn abns'd } 
Vile intercourse ! What tho* the glittering robe , 
3f every hue reflected light can give, 
Dr floating loose', or stiff with mazy gold. 
The pride and gaze of fools ! oppress him not ? 
What tho', from utmost land and sea purvey'd. 
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For him each rarer tril^utaTy life 
Bleeds not , and his insatiate table heaps 
With luxury , and death ? What tho' his howl 
Flames not with costly juice ; nor sunk in beds, 
Oft of gay care , he tosses out the night ^ 
Or melts the thoughtless hours in idle state ? 
What tho' he knows not those fantastic joys , 
That still amuse the wanton , still deceive ; 
A face of pleasure , but a heart of pain ^ 
Their hollow moments undelighted all ? 
Sure peace is his ; a solid life , estranged 
To disappointment , and fallacious hope : 
Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich^ 
In herbs and fruits ; whatever greens the Sprin( 
When heaven descends ii| showers ; or bends the 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn be 
Or in the Wintry glebe whatever lies 
Conceal'd and fattens with the richest sap : 
These are not wanting ; nor the milky drove , 
Luxuriant , spread o'er all the lowing vale ; 
Nor bleating moiintains; nor the chide of strea 
And hum of bees, inviting sleep sincere 
Into the guiltless breast, beneath the shade, 
^ Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay ; 
I Nor aught besides of prospect , grove , or song , 

[/ Dim grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain cle 

I Here too dwells simple truth; plain innocence; 

I Unsullied beauty ; sound unbroken youth , 

Patient of labour, with a little pleas'd; 
Health ever blooming ; unambitious toil ; 
Calm contemplation , and poetic ease. 
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Let others brave the flood in quest of gain, 

And beat , for joyless months y. the gloomy waTe, 

X^et such as deem it glory to destroy. 

Hush into blood , the sack of cities seek ; 

Xlnpierc'd , exulting in the widow's wail , 

The virgin's shriek , and infant's trembling cry. 

Xjet some, far-distant from their native soil, 

XJrg'd or by want or hardened avarice , 

find other lands beneath another sun. 

]Let this thro' cities work his eager way, 

£y legal outrage and establish'd guile , 

7he social sense extinct ; and that ferment 

Mad into tumult the seditious herd , 
Or melt them down to slavery. Let these 
Ensnare the wretched in the toils of law, 
fomenting discord , and perplexing right , 
An iron race ! and those of fairer front , 
Sat equal inhumanity, in courts , 
Delusive pomp , and dark cabals , delight ; 
AVreathe the deep bow, diffuse the lying smile, 
And tread the weary labyrinth of state. 

• "While he , from all the stormy passions free. 
7hat restless Men involve , hears, and but hears, 
^t distance safe, the human tempest roar , 
"Wrapt close in conscious peace. The fall of king^ , 
^he rage of nations , and the crush of states,. 
^oye not the Man , who , from the world escap'd y 
^^ still retreats, and flowery solitudes , 
-^o Nature's voice attends , from month to month ^ 

•A^d day to day,, thro' the revolving year ; 

•^^miring , sees her In her every shape ;, 
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Feels all her sweet emotions at his heart ; 
Takes what she liberal giTes , nor thinks of moi 
He , when young Spring protrudes the bursting- 
Mar a $ the first bud, and sucks the healthful ga! 
Into his freshened soul ; her genial hours 
He full enjoys ; and not a beauty blows , 
And not an opening blossom breathes in vain. 
In Summer he , beneath the living shade. 
Such as o'er frigid Tempe wont to wave , 
Or Hemiis cool , reads what the Muse , of theM 
Perhaps , has in immortal numbers sung ; 
Or what she dictates writes ; and oft , an eye 
Shot round , rejoices in the vigorous year. 
When Autumn's yellow lustre gilds the work). 
And tempts the sickled swain into the field , 
Seiz'd by the general joy , his heart distends 
With gentle throws ; and , thro' the tepid gleai 
Deep musing , then he best exerts his song. 
Even Winter wild to him is full of bliss. 
The mighty tempest , and the hoary waste , 
Abrupt , and deep , stretch'd o'er the buried e\ 
Awake to solemn thought. At night the skies , 
Disclos'd 9 and kindled, by refining frost , 
Pour every lustre on th' exalted eye. 
A friend , a book the stealing hours secure , 
And mark them down for wisdom. With swift 
O'er land and sea imagination roams ; 
Or truth , divinely breaking on his mind , 
Elates his being , and unfolds his powers ; , 
Or in his breast heroic virtue burns. 
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'he touch of kindred too and love he feels ; 
"he modest eye , whose beams on his alone 
Ixtatic shine; the little strong embrace 
)f prattling children , twin'd around his neck 
Lnd emulous to please him , calling forth 
rhe fond parental soul. Nor purpose gay , 
Imusement, dance, or song , he sternly scorns ; 
^or happiness and true philosophy 
ire of the social still, and smiling kind. 
This is the life whicji those who fret in guilty 
^d guilty cities , neyer knew ; the life , 
Led by primeval ages , uncorrupt , 
When angels dwelt , and God himself, with Man ! 

Oh Natubb ! all-sufficient J over all! 
Inrich me with the knowledge of thy works! 
Snatch me to heaven ; thy rolling wonders there , 
World beyond world, in infinite extent , 
Profusely scattered o'er the blue immense , 
Shew me ; their motions, periods , and their laws^ 
Give me to scan ; thro' the disclosing deep 
Light my blind way : the mineral strata there ; 
Thrust , blooming, thence the vegetable world ; 
O'er that the rising system , more complex , 
Of animals ; and higher still , the mind , 
The varied sc^ie of quick-compounded thought , 
And where the mixing passions endless shift ; 
These ever open to my ravish'd eye ; 
A search, the flight of time can ne'er exhaust ! 
But if to that unequal ; if the blood , 
In sluggish streams about my heart , forbid 
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That best ambition ; under closing shades^ 
Inglorious, lay me by the lowly brook. 
And whisper to my dreams. From Thee begin. 
Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my song; 
And let me never neyer stray from Thee i 
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iViif TBR comes , to rule the yaried year , 
and sad , with all his rising train ; 
rs, and Clouds, and Storms. Be these my theme^ 
! that exalt the sotil to solemn thought , 
savenly musing. Welcome , kindred glooms! 
nial horrors , hail ? with frequent foot , 
I have I, in my chearful morn of life, 
nurs'd by careless solitude I liy'd , 
ing of Nature with unceasing joy , 
I have I wander'd thro' your rough domain ; 
he pure virgin-snows , myself as pure 5 
the winds roar, and the big torrent burst ; 
!n the deep fermenting tempest brew'd , 
grim evening sky. Thus pass'd the time , 
TO* the lucid chambers of the south 
i out the joyous Sprivg, looked out, and smiPd. 
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To thee, the patron of her first essay 
The Muse, O Wilmutotoit ! renews her song. 
Since has she rounded the revolving year : . 
Skim'd the gay Spring ; on eagle-pinions borne , 
Attempted through the Summer-blaze to rise ; 
Then swept o'er Autumn with the shadowy gale ; 
And now among the wintry clouds again, 
Roll'd in the doubling storm , she tries to soar ; 
To swell her note with all the rushing winds ; 
To suit her sounding cadence to the floods | 
As in her theme, her numbers wildly great : 
Thrice happy! could she fill the judging ear 
With bold description and with manly thought. ' 
Nor art thou skill'd in awful schemes alone. 
And how to make a mighty people thrive : 
But equal goodness , sound integrity, 
A firm , unshaken , uncorrupted soul 
Amid a sliding age , and burning strong , 
Not vainly blazing for thy covntry's weal , 
A steady ^irit Tegular ly free ; 
These , each exalting each , the statesman light 
Into the patriot ; these , the public hope 
And eye to thee converting , bid the Muse 
Record what envy dares not flattery call. 

Now when the chearless empire of the sky 
To Capricorn the Centaur Archer yie\^ ^ 
And fierce Aquarius , stains th' inverted year ; 
Hung o'er the farthest verge of heaven , the sun 
Scarce spreads thro' ether the dejected day. 
Faint are his gleams, and ineffectual shoot 
His struggling rays , in horizontal lines , 
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Thro' the thick air; as cioath'd in cloudy storm^. 
Weak , wan , and broad , he skirfl the southern sky ; 
And , soon-descending , to the long dark liight » 
Wide-shading all, the prostrate world resigns. .! 
Nor is the »ight unwish'd ; while vital heat , . 
Light , life , and joy ^ the dubious day forsake. 
Mean-time, in sable cincture , shadows vast, 
Deep-ting'd and damp , and congregated clondi^ 
And all the vapoury turbulence of heaven , 
Involve the face of things. Thus Winter falls^ 
A hearvy* gloom oppressive -o'er the world , , 
Thro' Natfire shedding influence malign <, 
And rouses up the seeds of dark disease^ 
The soul of Man dies in him, loathing life. 
And black with more than melancholy views. 
The cattle droop ; and o*er the furrowed land , 
Fresh from the plough, the dun discolour'd flocks, 
Untended spreading , crop the wholesome root. 
Along -the woods, along the moorish fens, . 
Sigh»the sad Genius of the coming storm ; 
And ttp among the loose disjointed cliffs , • ..- , 

And fraotur'd mountains wild, the brawlin|; bi^QO^, - 
And caye , presageful , send a hollow moan , 
Resounding long in listening Fancy's ear. 

Thef comes the father of the tempest forth , 
Wrapt in black- globms. First joyless rains obscure 
Drive thro' the mingling skies with vapour .foul ; 
Dash OB the mount;ain's brow, and shake the woods, 
That grumbling wave below. The unsightly plain 
Lies a brown deluge ; as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood , yet unexhausted still 

Second Pan. C 
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Combhie, and deepening into night sliat up 
The cby*s fair fiice. jThe wanderers 6f heaven , 
Elach to his hoiHc, retiie; saye those that kirft 
To take their pastime in the troahled air;: 
Or skimming flatter roand the diaiply pool. 
The cattle from the nntasted fields retnm , ■ 
And ask, with meaning iowe^ their wonted stalls, 
Or raminate in the oontigiious aha^e. 
Thither the honshold featherj people- crowds 
The crested coek , T.-ith all his female train , 
Pensive, and dripping ; while the oottage-hind 
Hangs o*er th* eolirening blaze , and talefvl there 
Recounts his simple froKck : mnch he talks , 
And much he laughs^ nor recks the storm that blowi 
Without , and rattles on his hnnhle roof. 

Wide o*er the brim with many a torrent ftwelFd, 
And the mix*d ruin of its banks o'er spread. 
At last the rons'd-np rirer pours along : 
Resistless , roaring^ dreadftti , down it comes , 
From th« mde laowMbdn , and the laosay wild. 
Tumbling thro' rocks ahmpt, and aownding iu ; 
Th^ o'er the sanded ralley floating spreads. 
Calm , sluggish , silent ; till again, ooastraia'd 
Between two raeetiag hills, it bursts away. 
Where rocks and woods o'erfaang the iiunfaid stivna; 
There gathering triple force , rapid , and tleep , 
It boils, and wheeb, and foamft, and (iMfenders throagii 

Nature ! great parent I whose unceafiing hand 
Rolls round the Seasons of the changeiful year. 
How mighty , how majestic , are thy w^rks ! 
With what a pleasing dread they swell the soul 1 
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It sees astonish'd ! and astonish'd sings ! 
too, ye winds ! that now begin to blow, 
th boisterous sweep , I raise my yoice to you. 
lere are your stores , ye powerful beings ! say « 
lere your aerial magazines reserved , 
swell the brooding terrors of the storm ? 
vhat far-distant region of the sky , 
ih*d in deep silence , sleep ye when 'tis calm f 
Vhen from the pallid sky the sun descends , 
th many a spot , that o'er his glaring orb 
certain wanders , stain'd ; red fiery streaks 
[in to flush around. The reeling clouds 
gger with dizsy poise , as doubting yet 
lich master to c^ey : while rising slow , 
nk , in the leaden-colour'd east , the moon 
?ars a wan circle round her blunted horns, 
'n thro' the turbid fluctuating air, 
e stars obtuse emit a shirered ray ; 
frequent seem to shoot athwart the gloom , 
d long behind tbem trail the whitening blace. 
atch'd in short eddies , plays the wiiher'd leaf; 
d OB the flood llie dancing feather floats, 
ith broadened nostrils to the sky up-turn'd , 
le conscious heifer snuffs the -stormy gale, 
en as the matron , at her nightly task , 
ith pensive labour draws the flaxen thread , 
ie wasted taper and the crackUng flame 
retell the blast. But diief the plumy race , 
le tenants of the sky-, its changes speak, 
tiring from the downs , where all day long 
ley pick'd their scanty fare , a blackening train 

G a 
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Of flamjupons rooks thick Hrge their weary flight , 

And seek Uie closing shelter of the groye ; 

Assidmoos^ in his bower ^ the wailing owl 

Plies his sad •ong. The cormorant on high 

Wheels from the deep, and screams along the land 

Xx>uds shiieks the soaring hern ; and with wild wing 

The circling sea-fowl cleave the flaky clouds. 

Ocean , nnequal press'd , with broken tide 

And blind commotion heaves ; while from the shore , 

Eat into caverns 1^ the restless wave^ 

And forest rusding mountains , comes a voice , 

That solemn sounding bids the world prepare. 

Then issues forth the storm with sudden bursty 

And hurls the ^hole precipitated air^ 

Down , in ^ torrent. On the passive main 

Descend^ th' ethereal force , and with strong gust 

Turns from its bottom the discolour 'd deep. 

Thro' the black night that sits immense around, 

Lash*d into foam , the fierce conflicting brine 

Seems o*er a thousand raging waves to burn : 

Mean-time the nu>untain-billows , to th« clouds 

In dreadfiil tumult swell'd, surge above surge , 

Burst i^to Chaos with tremendous roar , 

And anchored navies from their stations 4rive , 

Wild as the winds across the howling waste 

Of mighty waters : now th' inflated wave 

Straining they scale , and now impetuous shoot 

Into the secret chambers of the deep ^ 

The wintry Baltick thundering o'er their head/ 

Emerging thence again , before the breath 

Of fuU-e^Lerted heaven they wing their coarse « 
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Jid dart on distant coasts ; if some sharp rock , 

)r shoal insidious break not their career , 

md in loose fragments fling them floating rcmnd. 

Nor less at land the loosened tempest reigns. 
The mountain thunders ; and its sturdy sons 
»toop to the bottom of the rocks they shade. 
iOne on the midnight steep , and all aghast , 
7h^ dark way-faring stranger breathless toils , 
Lnd , often falling , climbs against the blast. 
4OW waves the rooted fcHrest , yex'd^ and sheds- 
Vhat of its tamish'd honcmrs yet remain ; 
)ash'd down y and scattered ^ by the tearing windV 
Lssiduous fury ^ its gigantic liiob»^ 
Thus struggling thro' the dissipated grore ^ 
The whirling tempest rayes along the plain } 
Lnd on the cottage tkatch'd ^ or lordly roof y 
Ceen-fastening , shakea ttiem to the M>iid base.- 
^leep frighted flies ; and round the rocking dome y 
■"or entrance eager , howls the savage blasts 
Then too , they say, thro* all the burthen'd air , 
^ong groans are heard, shrill sounds, and distant sighs, 
fhat , uttered by the Demon of the night , 
lYarn the devoted wretch of woe and death. 

Huge uproar lords it wide. The clouds commix'd 
Yith stars swift gliding sweep along the sky. 
kll Nature reels. Till Nature's King, who ofc 
Lmid tempestuous darkness dwells alone, 
Lnd on the wings of the careering wind 
^alks dreadfully serene , commands a calm ;. 
Chen straight air, sea and earth are hush'd at once. 

As yet 'tis midnight deep. The weary clouds ,. 

C 3 
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Slow meetiDg , mingle into solid gloom. 
Now , while the drowsy world lies lost in sleep , 
Let me associate with the serious Night, 
And Contemplation her sedate compeer ; 
Let me shake off th' intrusive cares of day. 
And lay the meddling senses all aside. 

Where now, ye lying vanities of Ufe ! 
Ye ever-tempting , ever-cheating train ! 
Where are yon now ? and what is your aaaoimt ? 
Vexation , disappointment , and remorse. 
Sad , sickening thought ! and yet deluded Man , 
A scene of crude disjointed visions past , 
And hroken slumbers , rises still resolv'd , 
With new-flu^'d hopes , to run the giddy roend 

Father of light and life ! thou Good »UP&XMml 
O teach me what is good ! teach me Thtsbkf I ^ 
Save me from folly , vanity , and vice , 
From every low pursuit ! and feed my soul 
With knowledge, conscious peace, and virtue pore; 
Sacred , substantial , never-fading bliss ! 

The keener tempests rise : and fuming dun 
From all the livid east , or piercing north , 
Thick clouds ascend ; in whose capacious womb 
A vapoury deluge lies, to snow congeal 'd. 
Heavy they roll their fleecy world along ; 
And the sky saddens with the gathered storm. 
Thro' the hush'd air the whitening shower descends. 
At first thin wavering ; 'till at last the flakes 
Fall broad, and wide, and fast, dimming the day, 
With a continual flow. The cherish'd fields 
Put on their winter-robe of purest white. 
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'mi bri^htn««» all ; «uve wkeve the nev snoiw melts^ 
long the many currcHt. Low , the i90odB 
>w their hol»r head ; and , ere the languid 8tiii> 
lint from the west emits hift evening ray , 
irth's unirergal lace, deep hid ^ and chil^^ 
one wild dazding: waste , that hvrica wider 
he works of Man. Droo|MaEig^^t4ie labouEer^co: 
ands cover'd o*er with snow, and then denaadsi 
he fruit of all his toiL Thcf fowls ol heaeten^ 
am*d by the cruel Mason , crotud around 
he winnowing store , aod cktim* the little hoott. 
^ich PsoniKKKGB assigns i^iem. One akincf,. 
he red-breast , sacred to «h« - houshold go«k » 
Wisely regardftd of th* embroiling shy, 
I joyless fields, and thorny thickets, leavesi 
is shivering males, and pays to trusted Man 
is annual visit. Hall-afraid ^ he first ■ 
gainst the window beat»; then, brisJb, alif^s 
n the warm hearth ;r then, hoppisff o'er the: floor ^ 
jres all the. smiMng ihmily askance, 
ad pecks y and starts, and wonders witef^lie is-: 
'ill more femil^r gr«wn , 1»he table-crumbs 
:tract his slender feel. The feodless wildff 
mr forth their brown inhabitants. The hare, 
ho' timercMis of bfiart, and hard beset 
7 death in varioosi fonns , dark snares , and dogs , 
id more unpitying Men, the garden seeks, 
rg^d on by fearless want. The Ideating kind 
fe the bleak heaven, and pert the glisvemng earthy 
^ith looks of dumb despair ; then, sad dRspers'd, 
ig for the withered herb thro' heaps of snow. 
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Now , shepherds , to your hapless dliarge^e< jdud, 
Baffle the raging year , and £U thfeLr penn» . 
With food .at will; lodge than :helQvr .the sCoi^t ,: 
And watch them strict : for from thehellowingeASty 
In this dire season , oft the whiHwiad^s wing^ . : -. 
Sweeps up the hurthcft of whole wintry plains 
At one wide waft , and o'er the hapless.flocks , . 
Hid in tl^e hollow of two neighhouring hills y 
The hillowy tempest whelms; 'till, upwai^ urg'd^ 
The valley to a shining, mountain, swells y 
Tipt with a wreath high curling in the sky^. 

As thus^the snow^ arise ; and foul , and fiecce ^ 
All Winter tiriTes along :the darkened air; . 
In his own loose-revc^Ving fields , the swain, 
Disaster'd stands; sees other hills ascend ^ 
Of unknown joyless brow ; and other scenes. 
Of horrid prospect , shag the trackless plain : . 
Nor finds the river , nor the forest y hid 
Beneath the formless wild ; but wanders oa 
From hill to dale , still more and more astray ; 
Impatient fiouncing thro' the drifted heaps , 
Stung with the thoughts of home ; the thoughts of hoi 
Bush on his nerves , and call their vigour forth 
In many. a vain. attempt. How sinks his soul ! 
What black despair , what horror fills his heart I 
When for the dusky spot, which fancy feign'd 
His tufted cottage rising thro* the snow, 
He meets the roughness of the middle waste , 
Far from the track , and blest abode of Man ; 
While round him night resistless closes fast y 
And every tempest, howling o'er his head , 
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Renders the sarage wilderness more wild. 

Then throng the busy shapes into his mind , 

Of cover'd pits , unfothomably deep , 

A dire descent ! beyond the power of frost , 

Of faithless bogis ; of precipices huge; 

Smooth'd up with snow ; and , what is land , unknown , 

What water of the still unfrozen spring , 

In the loose marsh or solitary lake, 

Where the fresh fountain from the bottom boils. 

These check his fearful steps ; and down he sinks 

Beneath the shelter of the shapeless drift , 

Thinking o'er all the bitterness of death, 

Mix'd with the tender anguish Nature shoots 

Thro' the wrung bosom of the dying Man , 

His wife, his children , and his friends unseen. 

In vain for him th' officious wife prepares 

The fire fair-blazing , and the vestment warm; 

In vain his little children , peeping out 

Into the mingling storm , demand their sire, 

With tears of artless innocence. Alas ! 

Nor wife, nor children, more shall he behold, 

Nor -friends , nor sacred home. On every nerve 

The deadly Winter seizes ; shuts up sense ; 

And , o'er his inmost vitals creeping cold , 

Lays him along the snows , a stiffened corse , 

Stretch'd out ; and bleaching in the northern blast. 

Ah ! little think the gay licentious proud , 
Whom pleasure , power , and affluence surround , 
They, who their thoughtless hours in giddy mirth ,. 
And wanton , often cruel , riot waste ; 
Ah I little think they , while they dance along ^ 

C S 
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How many feel , this yery moment , death , 

And all the sad variety of pain. 

How many sink in the deyooiing flood. 

Or more deyooring flanke. How many Meed ^ 

By shamefol variance betwixt Man and Man. 

How many pine in want ; and dungeon glooms ; 

Shut from the common air , and common use 

Of their own limhs. How many drink the cup 

Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread 

Of misery. Sore pierc'd by wintry winds , 

How many shrink into the sordid hut 

Of cheerless poverty. How many shake 

With all the fiercer tortures of the, mind , 

Unbounded passion , madness , guilt , renoorse ; 

"Whence tumbled headlong from the height of life , 

They furnish matter for the tragic Muse. 

Even in the vale , where wisdom loves to dwell , 

With friendship , peace , and contemplation joined ^ 

How many, rack'd with honest passions y droop 

In deep retir'd distress. How many stand 

Around the death>bed of their dearest friends. 

And point the parting anguish. Thought fond Man 

Of these, and all the thousand nameless ills , 

That one incessant struggle render life , 

One scene of toil, of suffering , and of fate , . ' 

Vice in his high career would stand appall'd , 

And heedless rambling Impulse learn to think; 

The conscious heart of Charity would wasm , 

And her wide wish Benevolence dilate ; 

The social tear would rise , the social sigh ; 

And into clear perfection 9 gradual bliss , 
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Refining stlH , the social passions if ork. 

And here can I forget the generous (i) hand, 
Who, touch 'd with human woe, redressive search'd 
Into the horrors of the gloomy jaij ? 
Unpitied, and unheard , where misery moans ; 
Where sickness pines ; where thirst and hunger hurn , 
And poor misfortune feels the lash of vice. 
Wliile in the land of liberty , the land 
Whose every street and pahlic meeting glow 
With open freedom , little t jTrants rag'd ; 
Snatch-d'tke lean morsel from- the starving ixuouth; 
Tore fiom eold wintry limhs the tatter'd weed; . 
Even robb'd theip of the last of comforts, akeep ; . 
The free-horn Britoh to the dungeon chainM , 
Or, as the lust of cnuehy prevail'd. 
At pleasure mark'd him with ingloriovui stripes; 
Aud crushed out Uves, by secret barbarous ways, 
That for their country would have toil'd , oii bled. .i 
great design \ if executed well , 
With patient care , and wisdoia-temper'd zeal. 
Ye sons of mercy ! yet resume the search ; 
Drag forth the legal monsters into light, 
Wrench from their hands oppression's iron rod. 
And bid the cruel feel the pains they give. 
Much still untouch'd remains ; in this rank ^6, ^ 
Much is the patriot's weeding hand required. 
The toils of law, (what dark insidious Jtten 
Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth 9 
And lengthen simple justice into trade) 

(z) The Jail Committee, in the year 1729. 
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How glorious were the day ! that saw these broke , 
And every Man within the reach of right. 

By wintry famine rousM , from all the tract 
Of horrid mountains which the shining Alps, 
And wavy Appenine , and Pyrenees, 
Branch out stupendous into distant lands ; 
Cruel as death , and hungry as the grave ! 
Burning for hlood \ bony, and ghaunt, and grim I 
Assembling wolves in raging troops descend ;. 
And , pouring o'er the country, bear along ,. 
Keen as the north-wind sweeps the glossy snow. 
All is their prize. They fasten on the'steed , 
Press him to eaii:h , and pierce his mighty heart* 
Nor can the bull his awful front defend , 
Or shake the murdering savages away. 
Rapacious , at the mother's throat they fly , 
And tear the screaming infant from her breast. 
The godlike face of Man avails him nought. 
Even beauty , force divine ! at whose bright glance 
The generous lion stands in softened gaze,. 
Here bleeds a hapless undistinguished prey. 
But if, appriz'd of the severe attack, 
The country be shut up , lur'd by the scent ,. 
On church-yards drear (inhuman to relate !) 
The disappointed prowlers fall , and dig 
The shrouded body from the grave ; o'er which, 
Mix'd with foul «hades, and frighted ghosts, they ho 

Among those hilly regions , where embraced 
In peaceful vales the happy Grisons dwell ; 
Oft , rushing sudden from the loaded cliffs , 
Mountains of snow their gathering terrors roU.. 
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From steep to steep, loudnhundering down they come^ 

A wintry waste in dire commotion all ; 

And herds, and flocks, and trayellers, and swains. 

And sometimes whole brigades of marching troops; 

Or hamlets sleeping in the dead of night , 

Are deep beneath the smothering ruin whelm'd. 

Now, all amid the rigours of the year. 
In the wild depth of Winter , while without 
The ceaseless winds blow ice , be my retreat ^ 
Between the groaning forest and the shore 
Beat by the boundless multitude of waves , 
A rural , shelter'd , solitary, scene ; 
Where ruddy fire and beaming tapers join , 
To cheer the gloom. There studious let me sit , 
And hold high converse with the Mighty d£ad ; 
Sages of ancient time, as gods ^everM , 
As gods beneficent, who blest mankind 
With arts, with arms, and humanized a world. 
Rous'd at th' inspiring thought , I throw aside 
The long-liv'd volume ; and deep-musing , hail 
The sacred shades , that slowly-rising pass 
Before my. wondering eyes. First Socrates, 
Who , firmly good in a corrupted state , 
Against the rage of tyrants single stood , 
Invincible ! calm Reason's holy law y 
That yoice of God within th* attentive mind, 
Obying , fearless, or in life, or death i 
Great moral teacher ! Wisest ofManhind! 
SoLOK the next , who built his common-weal 
On equity's wide base j by tender laws 
A lively people curbing, yet undamp'd,. 
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Preserving still that quick peculiar fire^ 

Whence in the laurel'd fields of finer arts, 

And of bold freedom, they uncqual'd shoae, 

The pride of smiling Gbeeg«, and humai^kind. 

Lycurgus then , who bow'd beneath the force 

Of strictest discipline, severely wise. 

All human passions. Following him, I see. 

As at Thermopylae he glorious fell , 

The firm (i) devoted Chief , who prov'd by deeds 

The hardest lesson which the otiier taught. 

Then Aaistides lifts his honest front ; 

Spotless of heart , to whom th' unflattering '?oic« 

Of freedom gave the noblest nalae of Just ,' 

In pure majestic poverty rever'd; 

\Yho , even his glory to his country's weal 

Submitting, swell'd a haughty (a) RwaVs £uBe. 

Rear'd by his care , of softer ray appears 

GiMoir sweet-souPd ; whose genius , rising strong , 

Shook off the load of young debauch ; abroad 

The scourge of Persian pride , at home the fnend 

Of every worth and every splendid art ; 

Modest, and simple, in- the pomp of wealth. 

Then the last worthies of ^cliniDg Gbxbgs , 

Late caird to glory, in unequal\ime» , 

Pensive, appear. The fair Corimhian boast ^ 

TiHOLEoir , happy temper ! mild , and firm y 

Who wept the Brother while the Tyrant bled^ 

And, equal to the best, the (3) Tmsbae Pais, 

(l)LsOlIXDAS. (a) TB£MXSTOCI.Ea. 

(3) Pbi^vidas aad Ejpamxnondas. 
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Whose yirtues, in heroic CowcorJ join'd, 
Their country rais-d to freedom, empire, fame. 
He too, with whom Athenian honour sunk. 
And left a mass of sordid lees behind , 
Phogion the Good ; in public life severe, 
To virtue still inexorably firm ; 
But when , beneath his low illustrious roof. 
Sweet peace and happy wisdom smooth'd his brow, 
Not friendship softer was , nor love more kind. 
And he , the last of <^d Lycurgus* sods , 
The generous victim to that vain attempt. 
To sape a rotten State, Ac is , who saw 
Even Sparta's self to servile avarice sunk. 
-The two Achaian heroes close the train. 
Ar ATUS , who a while relnm'd the soul 
Of fondly lingering liberty in Greece : 
And he her darling as her latest hope 
The gallant Philopoemeit ; who to arms 
Turn'd the luxurious pomp he could not cure ; 
Or toiling in his farm , a simple swain ; 
Or, bold and skilful , thundering in the field. 
Of rougher front , a mighty people come ? 
A race of heroes ! in those virtuous times 
Which knew no stain , save that with partial flame 
Their dearest country they too fondly lov*d : 
Her better Founder first , the light of Rome, 
Nubia , who softened her rapacious sons : 
Servius the King, who laid the solid base ^ 

On which o'er earth the v€ist republic spread. 
Then the great consuls venerable rise. 
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The (i) Public Fatheb who the Private queli'd, 
As on the dread tribunal sternly sad. 
He , whom his thankless country could not lose, 
Camillus , only vengeful to her foes. 
Fabrigius, scorner of all-conquering gold; 
And CiKCiiTNATUS , awful from the plough.- 
Thy (a) WILLING Victim, Carthage, bursting loose 
From all that pleading Nature could oppose , 
From a whole city's tears, by rigid faith 
Imperious call'd , and honour's dire command. 
SciPio , the gentle chief, humanely brave. 
Who soon the race of spotless glory ran , 
And , warm in youth , to the Poetic shade 
With Friendship and Philosophy retir'd. 
TuLLY , whose powerful eloquence a while 
Restrained the rapid fate of rushing Roms. 
Unconquer'd Cato, virtvous in extreme. 
And thou , unhappy Rrutus , kind of heart , 
Whose steady arm, by awful virtue urg'd. 
Lifted the Roman steel against thy Friend. 
Thousands besides the tribute of a verse 
Demand ; but who can count the stars of heaven ? 
Who shig their influence on this lower world ? 

Behold , who yonder comes ! in sober state , 
Fair , mild , and strong , as is a vernal sun : 
'Tis Phoebus' self, or else the Mantuan Swain ! 
Great Homer too appears , of daring wing , 
Parent oi^ovi% \ and equal by his side. 
The British Muse ; join'd hand in hand they walk, 

(i) Marcos Juvms Bxutus. (a) Regulus. 
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Darkling, Ml tiip the middle steep to fame. 

Kor absent are those shades , whose skilfnl touch 

Pathetic drew th' impassioned heart , and charm'd 

Transported y^Mtf At with the Mobajl sgehb : 

Nor those who, tuiiefnl, waVd th' enchianting LyrK» 

First of your kind ( society divine ! 
Still yisit thus my nights, for you reserved, 
ind mount my soaring soul to thoughts like yours. 
tilence, thou lonely power! the door he thine; 
»ee on the hallowed hour that none intrude , 
»aTe a few chosen friends, who sometimes deign 
7o bless my humble roof, with sense refin'd^ 
^earning digested well , exalted faith » 
Insludy'd wit , and humour ever gay. 
)r from the Muses's hill will Pope descend, 
To l*aise the sajer^ed hour,. to bid it smile, 
Lnd with the social spirit warm the heart : 
''or tho'' not sweeter his i>wn HoKsa sings , - 
f et is his life the more endearing song. 

Where art thou, Hammoitd? thou the darling pride, 
rhe friend and lover of the tuneful throng ! 
Kh why, dear youth, in all the blooming prime 
3f vernal genius , where disclosing fast 
Bach active worth , each manly virtue lay , 
Wliy wert thou ravish*d from our hope so soon? 
What now avails that noble thirst of fame. 
Which stung thy fervent breast ? that treasur'd store 
Of knowledge, early gain'd? that eager zeal 
To serve thy country , glowing in the band 
Of YOUTHFUL Patriots, who sustain her name? 
What now , alas ! that life diffusing charm 
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Of spn^rhrint ? that nptare £or Ae Maw, 
That htmit 9i it Kiliihip , zmi tit «— iogjoy , 
Whkk h«lr wifek solttst fi^ tiiy wtw» fliae? 
Akf only shcw'd^u»cWckowlMapvflBit»^ 
And tmrk ow knKble Im^k ^at life k TU* ! 
TkDS in some deep vetimBOHt wo«U 1 pws 
Tile wtnter-glboiBs, witk iriradtef pfiant sosl. 
Or Uitiie, or selevB , as tlie tk«e iMpir*d : 
Witk tkeai would searek , if Nature's koiuadless fim 
Was cali'd , bte-risui^ fctMn tke iroid •£ nifl^t , 
Or spcns^ eienrmi firaaa tk* rhutaIi Mu[»; 
Its life, its hkws-y its profprcss, aaid its ead. 
Hence larger prospects of die beawteoas -«i^«le 
Would y gradual y open oa ovr opewag nuoids ; 
And each diffiisiTe humtomj — lir 
In fall perfectio», to A* aatcnbli'd eye. 
Then would we try t* aaaa tlie aas/tt/ l§^oM, 

Which , tho' to v& it aeema cmkvoi&'d ,■»▼«» o» 
In higher order ; fitted , 9md impeU'd ^ 
By Wisdom's finest iaand, and 'mmMi% aD 
In general Good^ The sage hktone M nae 
%oald next condnct ns thro' the deeps of time : 
Shew as how empire grew, dechn'd^ and fell , 
In scatter'd states ; what aaatri the naticms smile. 
Improves their soil , and gives them double s«b»; 
And why they pine beneath the brightest sbiea 9 
In Nature's richest kp. As thus we lattL'd « 
Our hearts would bum within us > wcndd i^H^l^ 
That portion of divinity, that ray 
Of purest heaven , which lights the public tool 
Of patriots , and of heroes. But if doom'd , 
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>owerleas humble fcurtune^ to represft 
?se ardent risings of the kindling soul ; 
;n , even superior to ambition , we 
»uld learn the private iiirtues ; how to glide 
*o' shades and plains » along the smoothest stream 
rural life : or snatch'd away by hope , 
*o* the dim spaces of futurity , 
th earnest eye anticipate those scenes 
happiness , and wonder ; where the mind., 
sndless growth and infinite ascent , 
;s from state to state y and world U> world, 
when with these the serious thought is foil'd ^^ 
' , shifting for relief, would play the shsq^es 
frolic fancy ; and incessant form 
>se rapid pictures , that assembled train 
fleet ideas , never join'd before , 
lence lively Jf^'ii excites to gay surpri^ ; 
folly-painting Humour^ grave himself, 
s laughter forth , deep-shaking every nerve, 
lean-time the village rouzes up the fire j 
lile well attested , and as well believ'd , 
ird solemn , goes the goblin-stoiy round; 
I superstitious horror creeps o'er all. 
, frequent in the sounding hall, they wake 
e rural gambol. Rustic mirth goes round ;, 
e simple joke that takes the shepherd's heart ^ 
ily pleas'd; the long loud laugh, sincere; 
e kiss , snatch'd hasty from the side-long maid , 
purpose guardless, or pretending sleep : 
e leap , the slap , the haul ; and , shook to notes 
native music , the respondent dance. 
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Thus jocund fleets with them the winter-night. 

The city swarms intense. The public hannt , 
Full of each theme , and warm with mixt discoort 
Hums indistinct. The sons of riot flow 
Down the loose stream of false inchanted joj^ 
To swift destnrction. On the rankled soul 
The gaming fury falls ; and in one gulph 
Of total min , honour , Tirtue y peace , 
Friends, families, and fortune, headlong sink. 
Up- springs the dance along the lighted dome, 
Mix'd , and evoWd , a thousand sprightly wayy. 
The glittering court efTuses every pomp ; 
The circle deepens : beam*d from gaudy roBes, 
Tapers, and sparkling gems, and radiant eyes^ 
A soft effulgence o'er the palace waves : 
While , a gay insect in his summer-s|iine , 
The fop , light-fluttering, spreads his mealy wings 

Dread o'er the scene , the ghost of HikHun stall 
Othblo rages ; poor Moitimia. mourns ^ 
And BBI.VIDERA. pours her soul in love. 
Terror alarms the breast ; the comely tear 
Steals o'er the cheek : or else the Comic Muss 
Holds to the world a picture of itself. 
And raises sly the fair impartial laugh. 
Sometimes she lifts her strain , and paints the seen 
Of beauteous life ; whatever can deck mankind , 
Or charm >he heart , in generous (i) Bevil shew'd 

O Thou , whose wisdom , solid yet refin'd , 
Whose patriot virtues , and consummate skill 

(i) A character in the Consczovs Loy£B.s, writtea by Sli 
cliard Steele. 
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To touch the finer springs that move the world , 

Join'd to whate'er the Graces can bestow ^ 

And all Apollo's animating fire , 

Give thee , with pleasing dignity , to shine 

At once the guardian , ornament , and joy, 

Of polish'd life; permit the Rural Muse, 

O CuESTERFiELD, to grace with thee her song ! 

Ere to the shades again she humbly flies , 

Indulge her fond ambition , in thy train , 

(For every Muse has in thy train a place) 

To mark thy -various fuU-accomplish'd mind ; 

To mark that spirit, which, with British scorn, 

Rejects th' allurements of corrupted power; 

That elegant politeness, which excels, 

Eyen in the jud|;ment of presumptuous J^rancef 

The boasted manners of her shining court ; 

That wit , the vivid energy of sense, 

The truth of Nature, which, with Auic pointy 

And kind well-temper'd satire, smoothly keen. 

Steals thro' the soul , and without pain corrects. 

•Or, rising thence with yet a brighter flame, 

O let me hail thee on some glorious day , 

When to the listening senate , ardent , croud 

Britanit i4*s sons to hear her pleaded cau&e. 

Then drest by thee, more amiably fair , 

Truth the soft robe of mild persuasion wears : 

Thou to assenting reason giv'st again 

Her own enlightened thoughts; call'd from the heart 

Th' obedient passions on thy voice attend; 

And even reluctant party feels a while 

Thy gracious pQwer : as thro' th^ varied fia^ze 
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Of eloquence , now smooth , now quick , now 8tron| 
Profound and clear , yon roll the copious flood. 

To thy lov'd haunt return , my happy Mase : 
For now , behold , the joyou^ winter-days , 
Frosty, succeed ; and thro' the blue serene. 
For sight too fine , th' ethereal nitre flies ; 
Killing infectious damps , and the spent air 
Storing afresh with elemental life. 
Close crouds the shining atmosphere ; and bindt 
Our strengthened bodies in its cold embrace. 
Constringent ; feeds , and animates our blood ; 
Refines our spirits, thro' the new-strung nerreSi 
In swifter fallies darting to the brain ; 
Where sits the soul , intense , collected , cool , 
Bright as the skies , and as the seasoa keen. 
All Nature feels the renorating force 
Of Winter, only to the thoughtless eye 
In ruin seen. The frost -concocted glebe 
Draws in abundant Tegetable soul , 
And gathers vigour for the coming year. 
A stronger glow sits on the lively cheek 
Of ruddy fire : and luculent along. 
The purer rivers flow ; their sullen deeps , 
Transparent , open to the shepherd's gaze , 
And murmur hoarser at the fixing frost. 

What art thou, frost ? and whence are thy keen store 
Deriv'd, thou secret all-invading power. 
Whom even th* illusive fluid cannot fly ? 
Is not thy potent energy , unseen , 
Myriads of little salts, or hook'd, or shap*d 
Like double wedges , and diffns'd immense 
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Thro' water , earth, and ether ? Hence at eve, 
Steam'd eager from the'red horizon round , 
With the fierce rage of Winter deep suffus'd , 
An icy gale , ^ft shifting , o'er the pool 
Breathes a blue film , and in its mid career 
Arrests the bickering stream. The loosened ice 9 
Let down the flood , and half dissolved by day , 
Rustles no more ; but to the sedgy bank 
Fast^^rows, or gathers round the pointed stone, 
A -crystal pavement, by the breaih of heaven 
Cemented firm ; ttU , seiz'd from shore -to shore , 
The whole imprisoned river growls below. 
Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard reflects 
A double noise ; while , at his evening watch ^ 
The viUage dog deteas the nightly thief; 
The heifer lows ; the distant wat^vfail 
Swells ifi the breea^; dnd , with the hasty tread 
O f traveller ^ ilie hollow-s^iuiding plain 
Shakes from afar. The iM eihereal rouBd , . 
Infinite worlds ditdesing to the view. 
Shines out tnteasely keen ; and , all one cap% 
Of starry ^glitter , |(lows from pole to pole. 
From pole to pole the ngid influence falls , 
Thro' tJfre still night , incesisaot , heavy , strong 
And aeiases Nature fast. It freezes on ; 
Til «0r«, Iftte^risiihg o'esr the drooping world. 
Lifts her pale eye cuijoyous. Then appears 
The various labour of the sile*t night : 
Pnme £rom tfaie dripping eave , and duskb cascade, 
Whose idle lorrents only seem to rqar. 
The pendant icide ; the frost-work fair, 
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Where transient hnes , and fancy'd figares rise ; 
Wide-spoated o'er the hiU , the frozen Inrook , 
A livid tract , cold-gleaming on the mom ; 
The forest bent beneath the plamy wave^ 
And by the frost refin'd the whiter snow, 
Incrusted hard, and sounding to the tr^d 
Of early shepherd , as he pensive seeks 
His pining flock , or from the mountain top , 
Pleafi'd with the slippery surface, swift descends. 

On blithsome frolicks bent , the youthfid swains, 
While ev«ry work of Man is laid at rest , 
Pond o'er the river crowd , in various sport 
And revelry dissolv'd ; where mixing glad. 
Happiest of all their train ! the raptur*d boy 
Lashes the whirling top. Or, where the Bkine 
Branch'd out in many a long canal extends ^ 
From every province swarming, void of care, 
Batewia rushes forth ; and aS they sweep , 
On sounding skates , a thousand different ways , 
In circling poise, swift as the winds , along ^ 
The then gay land is maddened all to joy. 
Nor less the northern courts, wide o'er the snow, 
Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid sleds , 
Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 
The long-resounding course. Mean-time , to raise 
The manly strife , with highly blooming chanasv 
Flush'd by the season, Scandinapia*^ dames, 
Or Russia s buxom daughters glow around. 

Pure, quick, and sportful^ is the wholesome dtj; 
But soon elaps'd. The horizontal sun , 
Broad o'er the soath, hangs at his utmost noon : 
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And , ineffecmal , strikes the gelid cliff : 
His azure gloss the mountain still maintains « 
Nor feels the feeble touch. Perhaps the vale 
Relents a while to the reflected ray, 
Or.from the forest falls the duster'd snow^ 
Myriads of gems ^ that in the saving gl^m 
Gay-twinkle as they scatter^ Thick around 
Thunders t)ie sport of those., who with the gun^ 
And dog impatient bounding at the shot , 
Worse than the season, desolate the fields; 
And , adding to the ruins of the year. 
Distress ^e footed pr the feathered game. 

But what is this? Our infant Winter sinks « 
Diyested of his grandeur , should our eye - 
Astonish'd shoot into the Frigid Zone ; 
Where , for relentless months , continual night 
Holds o'er the glittering waste her starry reign. 
There ) thro* the prison of unbounded wilds « 
Barr'd by the hai^d of Nature from escape , 
Wide roams the ^^4109 .exile. Novght around 
Strikes hitf sad. eye ^ but deserts lost in snow ; 
And. heavy4Qaded groves ; imd solid Aoods » 
That stretch , athwart the solijbary yast , 
Their icy horrors to the frozen main ; 
And chearless towjis far-distant, never bless'd^ 
Save when its annual course the caravan 
Bends to the golden coast of rich (i) Cathex^ . 
With news of Jjuman-kind. Yet thei« {ife glows; 
Yet cheiish'd there, boieath the shining waste, 

(x) Ths old name of Chma. 

Second Part. D 
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The furry nations harbour t tipt with jet , 
Fair ermines , spotless as the snow^ they press ; 
Sables , of glossy black ; and dark-etnbrown*d , 
Or beauteous sreakt with many a mingled hue. 
Thousands bMides , the eostiy-liride of 'cottrts. 
There, warm to^fetbek* ]pT«fls'd , ih^ trooping deer 
Sleep on the new-fallen snows; and, sddree his head 
Rais'd o*er the h«apy wreath , the Immching elk 
T Jes slumbering sullen in the white ^byss. 
The ruthless hunter walnts nor dogs n6r toils. 
Nor with the dread of 'ftotmding bows h^ drives 
The fearful ftying rdce^ with ponderoiis cMfas, 
As weak against the motftttam-hea^ fhey pttslk 
'J'heir beating brettst in vain , Mnd ]fiiiteotts Way, 
He lays them quivering on th*^«nsangahifed snows, 
And with.idud^oilts rejoicing bears tketnlioifle. 
There, thro' the piny -forest half--absoirpt « 
Rough tenant df these shades , the shape) ei»s hmtj 
With danglhtg l«e a)i ■horrid, ^tadks forlorn ; 
Slow piHs'd^ iin^Jldtt/fer^^eitiifrttia itt^ffltM) 
He make! htolied beneath th' inolement ^ili/ 
And , with Mer» |Miti«ia6e , ^COrhing <#e«k c0mpttart , 
Hardens his heart iagaiilst assailing waht. ' 

Wide o'er the spadioos regions of the ^Mrth , 
That see Bootes urgchis tardy w«in , 
A boisterous rtK» , hyftbHty (i) daiihtb fnfcWfit, 
Who little pleasure know and f^r no pnii^^ '- 
Proliific swarmi They once r^liim'd the 9ataf6 
Of lost mobkhidln polish'd ^laveiy stttik , * 

(l) Tlic Norlh-West Wind. 
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Drove martial (i) horde on horde, with dreadful sweep 

Resistless rushing o'er th' enfeebled south , 

And gave the Vanquish'd world another form. 

Not such the sons of Lapland : wisely they 

Despise th' insensate barbarous trade of war, : 

They ask no more than simple Nature gives y 

They love their mountains and enjoy their storms. 

No false desires, no pride<reated wants. 

Disturb the peaceful current of their time ; 

And thro' the restless ever-tortur'-d maze 

Of pleasure , or ambition , bid it r^e. 

Their' rein»deer form th^ nches. These their tents , 

Their robes, their beds, a|id all their homely wealth 

Supply , their wholesome fare ,. and chearfol cups. 

Obsequious at their call , the docile tribe 

Yield to the sled their necks , and whirl them swift 

O'er hill and da)e , heap'd into one expanse 

Of marbled snow ^ an far as eye can sweep , 

With a blue crust of ice unbounded glaz'd. 

By dancing meteotrs then, that ceaseless shake 

A waving blaze refracted p'et the heavens, 

And vivid moons , and stars that keener play 

With doubled Ifistre from the glossy waste , 

Even in the d^pth of Polar Night , they find 

A wondrous day ; enough to light the chase , 

Or guide their daring steps to Finland-iairs, 

Wish'd Spring ir^nms ; and from the hazy south, 

While dim Aurora slowly moves before.. 

The welcome sun , just verging up at first, 

(2) The wandering Scytbian-Claiis, 

Da 
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By small degrees extends the swelling canre t 

Till seen at last for ^ay rejoicing mcmths , 

Still ronnd and roand , his spiral coorse he winds. 

And as he nearly dips his flaming orb , 

Wheels op again , and reascends the sky. 

In that glad season , front the lakes and floods , 

Where pure (i) Niemfs fairy mountains rise , 

And fring'd with roses (i) TengUo rolls his streami 

They draw the copious fry. With these , at ere , 

They chearful-loaded to dieir tents repair ; 

Where, all day long in useful cares employ *d , 

Their kind unhlemish'd wires the fire prepare. 

Thrice happy race ! by porerly secur'd - 

Prom legal plunder and rapaeious power : 

In whom fell interest never yet has sown 

The seeds office : whose spotless swains ne*erkneir 

Injurious deed, nor, blasted by the breath 

Of faithless We, their blooming daughters woe. 

Still pressing on , beyond TomSa*s lake ^ 
And Hecla flaming thro' a waste of snow , 
And farthest Greenlfind , to the pole itself^ 

(i) M. de Manpertnb, in his book on the Pigure of tht 
Earth , after bavuig described tlie beaatifiil LakQ and Mom' 
tain of Niemi In Lapland , says — « From this height we hi^ 
» opportunity seTeral times to see those yapours rise from tbe 
» Lake , which the people of ^e country cafi Staltms , til 
>» which they deem to be the guardian Spirits of th» MoimtwBi- 
» We had been frighted with stories of Bears that haunted tkii 

• place , but taw none. It seem'd rather a place of ressort for 
» Fairies and Genii « than Bears ». ^ 

(a) The same Author observes — « I was surprised to sei 

• upon tlie banks of this rirer (the Tenglio). Eoses of as \x^ 
» a red as any that are in oar gardens ». 
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Where 5 failing gradual , life at length goes out » 
The Muse expands her solitary flight ; 
And , hovering o'er the wild stupendous scene. 
Beholds new seas beneath (i) another sky^ 
Thron'd in his palace of cerulean ice , 
Here Wihtkr holds his unrejoicing court; 
And thro' his airy hall the loud misrule 
Of driving tempest is for ever heard : 
Here the grim tyrant meditates his wrath ; 
Here arms his winds widi all suh-duing frost ; 
Moulds his fierce hail , and treasures up his snows , 
With which he now oppresses half the globe. 

Thence winding eastward to the Taria^% coast j 
She sweeps the howling margin of the main 4 
Where undissolving , from the first of time 9 
Snows swell on snows amazing to tlie frky ; 
And icy mountains high on mountains pii'd. 
Seem to the shivering sailor from a&r « 
Shapeless and white , an atmosphere of clouds. 
Projected4iage , and horrid , o'er the surge 9 
Alps frown on Alps; or riishing hideous down ^ 
As if old Chaos was again retum'd. 
Wide rend the deep , and shake the solid pole^ 
Ocean itself no longer can resist 
The binding fury ; but , in all its rage 
Of tempest taken by the boundless frost , 
Is many a fathom to the bottpm chain'd. 
And bid to roar no more : a bleak expanse , 
Shagg'd o'er with wavy rocks, chearless, and void 

(i) The other HemUphsre. 
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Of every life, that from the dreary months 
^lies conscious southward. Miserable they 
Who , here entangled in the gathering ice , 
Take their last look of the descending son ; 
While, fall of death, and fierce with tenfold frost , 
The long long night, incombent o'er their heads, 
Palls horrible. Sach was the (i) Bbitoh's fate , 
As with first prow , (what have not Britohs dar'd !) 
He for the passage sought , attempted since 
So much in vain , and seeming to be shut 
By jealous Nature with eternal bars. 
In these fell regions , in Arzina caught , 
And to the stony deep his idle ship 
Immediate seal'd, he with his hapless crew. 
Each full exerted at his several task , 
Froze into statues ; to the cordage glued 
The sailor , and the pilot to the helm. 

Hard by these shores, where sciurce his freedbiff rtiftni 
Rolls the wild Oby, livfe the last of Men ; 
And half enlivened by the distant sun , 
That rears and ripens Man , as well as plants , 
Here human Nature wears its rudest form. 
Deep from the piercing season sunk in caves , 
Here by dull fires , and with unjoyous cheer , 
They wastQ. the tedious gloom. Immers'd in furs , 
Dose the gross race. Nor sprightly jest , nor song , 
Nor tenderness they know ; nor aught of life , 
Beyond the kindred bears that stalk without. 
Till morn at length , her roses drooping all , 

(z) Sir Hugh Wlllouhghby , sent by Qae«n Elizabeth to dis- 
oover the North-East passage. 
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Sheds a hm§ ^ilight hr\gbtening o'er their fields ^ 
And calls the quivered jsavage.to. the chace. 

What:caiuiot active goTexnment perfonp « 
New moulding Man ? Wide-stretching from these 
A people say^ge from remotest time , (shore* , 

A huge, neglected. empire, oira vast Mihd, 
By Heaven iiispii:*d, from Gothic dasknearealFd*. 
Immortal Petbr ! ^rst of mona(rchs I He 
His stuhhdrnf country tam'd , l^er ropks , her fens 9 
Her fioodsylier seas> ber ill-sabnikting sons; 
And ivhiie the fierce Barbariar^. he snbdo'd , 
To more exalted soul he rais'd the Man. 
Ye shades of ancient heroes 9 ye who toil'd 
Thro' long successive ages to build up 
A labourii\g plan of state ^behold at .once ' O 

The wonder done ! behold the i^iatchleas priiioe ! • * . 
Who left his native throne ^ where reiga'd tiH then . 
A mightry.dsadow of -unreal |M)wer ; 
Who greatly spumi'd the sh^thful pomp of oourtft; 'i 
And roaosing every lai^d, ipi every pore 
His sceptre kid aside v with glocious hand . . .. 
Unwearied plying the n^eehanic-tooJl ,i 
Gather'd the seeds of trad^ « .q£ useful- brts!, . / .1 . . 
Of civil wisdom 9. and of vmrtial skill, l ^ :.(.:• A 
Charg'd mtk' thcf stores of Europe home he g^s.^ /i 
Thtn, citiea Jiise amid, th' Ulnmin VI waste!; . L ' 

O'er jo^idesft^esarts. snileji^rthei.rurd) reign i* . a^ 
Far-distant flood to. flood is social join'd ; ' < , ' 

Th- astoniah'd E»upi(t£ hears^the MakUk TO|ur ; 
Proud navies ride «n teaanhat. never foam'd . . 
With daring keel jnioie $ Mnd -aormies stretch 

D 4 
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Hi« guide to happineff on li%h. And see f 

'Tis oome , the glorious mom ! the second Inrth 

Of heayen , and earth ! awakening Nature hear* 

The new creating word, and starts to life. 

In erery heightened form , from pain and death 

For ever free. The great eternal scheme, 

InTolving all , and in a perfect whole 

Uniting , as the prospect wider spreads , 

To reason's eye refin'd clears np apatre. 

Ye vainly wise ! ye hlind presmnptnoos- f nofr. 

Confounded in the dnst , adore that Powslr , 

And WisDOK oft arraigned : see now the cause , 

Why onassaming worth in secret liy'd j 

And died , neglected : why the good Man's sliare 

In life was gall and hittemess of soni r 

Why the lone widow and her orphans pin*d 

In starving solitude ; while luxury , 

In palaces , lay straining her low thought , 

To form unreal wants : why heaven-horn truth y 

And moderation fair , wore the red marks 

Of superstition's scourge : why licensed pain , 

That cruel spoiler , that emhosom'd foe , 

Imhitter'd all our Miss. Ye good distrest I 

Ye nohle few ! who here unbending stand 

Beneath life's pressure , yet hear ttp a while , 

And what your hounded viiew , which only ia.w 

A little part , deem'd Evil is no more : 

The storms of Wihtbt Ttmb will quickly pais , 

And one unbounded Spbiitg 'encircle aH. 
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1 UE8B, as they change , Amiig^.ic Patbbr , th^spr 
Are but the varied Gop. Tl(^ |iol)j[^ yosiv ! i 

Is fuU of Thee. Forth in the{ plea^^ig, Spring. 
Tht h^uty .'^alks , tlhx ten4erAe4s. %i)4 lo^e. 
Wide flush the fields ;. the so&ening a^r is hakn.) 
Echo the mQi^ntaixn^ ro|ind f th^ fare^ sniule^ ; 
And eyery sense , and every heart is joy. 
Then comes tht glory in the Summer-months « 
With light and heat refulgent^ Thesi i^hy ^nn 
Shoots full perfect^ thro' the swellti^ y^r :. . 
And oft THY Toice in dreadful tjbunc^f iipeaks ; ^ 
And oft at ^§wn ^ ^e^ no^n x ^ ^^^% P^^ » . 
By brook* a]^4 groVes, ,in^)i<41q|WrT«1^8|>ering galc». 
Thy bounty i^nef in Antupu^ uncDnfin*4^ , . 
And spreads a commoiji fi^aBt for all fha| liTfii* 
In Winter awful Tf^ov I with clouds 93^ st€kFii|S 
Around Thxb thrown, tempest o'er tempest roll'd^ 
Majestic darkness-l 9fL,the. whirl-wind's wiog,[ 
Riding tubUiii^ « T^^H ^^idst the world a^pr^ 
And humhlesjt Natt^rc vith tht northern hUfil^ 

Mysteriouj^rpund S what skUl, ^hat-forcp 4>>^j#^ 
Deep felt ^ in theM».fppeajr ! a sji^pk train , 
Yet so delightful mix^4 1 ^ith s^ch kind art 9' 
Such beauty an4 l^neiicence comhin'4 » 
Shade, unperc^T'd, so ^oft^i^ipg into §^^4^; 
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And all so forming an harponioas whole ; 
That , as they still sacceed", they rayish still. 
But wandering oft , with hrute nnconscious gaze , 
Man marks nof'TnB'i y'^arlu^not the'mighty han 
That , eyer-bnsy , wheels the silent spheres ; 
Works in the secret deep ; shoots , steaming , tliei 
The &ir profasion that o'erspreads the Sprixfg : 
Flings from the son direct the flaming day ; 
Feeds erery erlNrtnre ; hnrls the tempest forth ; 
And, as on earth this grbtefol <$bange revolyes, 
With transport tonches all the s|>rings of life. 

Natmre-, attendit join every livhig sbnl ,' 
Beneath the spacious temple 6f the sky. 
In adoration join ; and, ardent, raise 
One general song ! To Him, ye Vocal gales y' 
Breathe soft, whose SpkaiT in your freshness breatl 
Oh ulkof Him in i^litlny glooms f 
Where, o*er the rock , the sfcaa^ct^j waVing pine 
Fills the brolni'^ade with a f^igtons aV^: 
And ye , whose holdes^'note is fa«tfrd Mt\ ••'■ 
Who shake th' astonish'd world , lift high to heaif 
Th* impetuous sodg, and say from whom yon rag< 
His praise , ye brooks , attune , ye trembling rills 
And let me catch 'it cto I muse dong.* - - 
Ye headlong torrents^, rapid , ttiid prbfbund f- 
Ye softer floods, thai l^d the Bumid mhiis- ' 
Along the Vale j sAid thou , majestic lAaiikv 
A secret world of wOlnders in thyfeleir, * f ' 
Sound His stupendous praise';- whose greater toIc 
Or bids you- roar , or bids your roarii^gs fall'. 
Soft-roU yo«r incense , herbs, and fruits,. and flov 
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In mingled clouds'Co Hinr; whos^ gun «xalt8, 
Whose breatb pepftimeg yod, and whose pencil paints. 
Ye forests bend, - ye harrests'Waire y to Hik ; ' 
Breathe your!- KtiH wng' inib'^he reapet V heart , 
As home he goes hetneathtcke^ joyoos mooi). 
Ye that keep watch -in^heayen ^ as- earth asleep 
Unconscious Ues , e^uBe yoiir mildest beaitas ^ ' 
In constellations,' whale your angi^g strike, ' 
Amid the spangled sky ,vthe silver lyrel i 
Great source of dayi best imag^lnere' below' 
Of th^ Creator , erc^ pouting wide 
From world to worid , th« "Hlfd' boe4n'' ttAAd ^ : 
On Nature write with etei^y beaM His pralsi^. ' ^ 
The thunder rolls : be'hush'd the prostrate world ; ' 
While cloud- to cloud returns the solemn hynm^ ■ 
Bleat out afresh , ye hills : ye mossy rocka , 
RetMAtbe sounds the broad responsive low^e, '^ 
Ye -valleys , raise; lor tb& GBXATiSHXPBSRDr^ignay 
And his unsu/jferikg kii»gdom yet will CCMme. 
Ye -If^otlands all , awake t a botindlesa song ' ' "^ 
Burat>5rom the grored ! and "when the restless day, 
Expiring ^ lays the warbling world'lasleep , 
Sweetest of birds ! sweet Philomela-, diann 
The listening slidd^s ; tanid teach die «ighl Hist praise. 
Ye chie#^f 6r #hoAI thef i^h^le b%JMion smilefer. 
At once.ttle he#d ,■ the heart , a^d f tfrfgue df all ^ = 
Crown the gre«C>%BMi I'iki swinil)ikg,.ckie9tatot^= - 
Assembled men , to the d«ep orjgatt j^ti > -■ '-^^ ^»^ 
The long-resounding toiee , blt-^i^eakiKg^tear V ** 
At solenm paus^ ,- through the swelling base ) ' ." 
And^ ala eafeh mingling flasie incr^aaea-eaeiiv '^ ' 
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(Our Author's song can witness) liy*d on earth ? 
He cary*d the tuif to mduld a man>y frame. 
And stolo>fiom Jove his animatingv^me. » 
The b\j contriyance o'er Olympus ran , 
When thus the Monarch ofithe Stars began. 

O vers'd in arts ! whose daring thoughts aspire. 
To kindle clay, with neyer^ying fire ! 
Enjoy t)ly glory past , that gift was thime ^ 
The next thy creature meets , be fairly mine : 
And such a gift , a yengeance so designed , 
As suits the counsel of a God to find ; 
A pleasing ^bosom-cheat , a specious ill , 
Which- felt the cirrse, yet covers still to fed. 

Hx said, and Vulcan strait the Sire commands, 
To temper mortar with stherial hands ; 
In such a shape to mould a rising fair , 
As virgin goddesses are proud to wear ^ 
To make her eyes with diampnd-i^ater shine f 
And form, her organs for a voice, j^vine.^ 
'Twas thus the Sire ordain'd ; the Power obey'd; 
And work'd , and-wonder'4>t the work he made; 
The fairest , softest , sweetest frame beneath , 
Now made to seem , now. more th^n seem to breathf' 

As V«lca;» ends , the chearful Qneen of CShanns 
Clasp'd the n^w-pa^tiog creatar^ in iier arms i 
From that embie^e i| fine cotnj^exion ftpr^ad.^ 
Where mingle^ whiteness glow*^ W4th, softer vtfi^ 
Then in ^ kisi^jBhe.breath*d her various arts^. 
Of trifling prettily with- w^nd^4 he^rt^ ; . , 
A mind for love , huf slill a changing mind ;. . 
Thp lisp affected , and the glance desi^n'd ^ . . . 
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The sweet confusing blush , the secret wink. 
The gentle swimming walk, the courteous sink; 
The stare for strangeness fit , for scorn the frown ; 
For decent yielding , looks declining down ; 
The practised languish, where well-feign'd desire 
Would own its melting in a. mutual Gie ; 
Gay smiles to comfort ; April showers to move ; 
And all the nature, all the art of love. 

Gold scepter^d Juno next exalts the fair ; 
Her touch endows her with imperious air f 
Self- valuing fancy, highly-crested pride , 
Strong soTereign will , and some desire to chide ; 
For which , an eloquence that aims to yex , 
With natiye tropes of anger, arms the sex. 
Minerya , skilful goddess , train'd the maid 
To twirl the spindle by the twisting. thread ;' 
To fix the loom , instruct' the r eed^ to part ^ 
Cross the long weft , and. close the web with art, 
jbi useful gift ; but what profuse expence, 
Wliat world of fashions , took its rise from hence I 

Ypung Hermes next , a close contriving God , 
Her brows encircled with his serpent rod f 
Then plots and fair excuses fill'd her brain , 
The views of breaking amorous vows for gain x 
The price of favours ; the designing arts 
That aim at riches in contempt of hearts ;, 
And, for a. comfort in. the marriage life y 
The little pilfering temper of a wife. 

Full on the fair bin beams Apollo flung. 
And fond persuasion tipp'd her easy tongue ; 
He gave her words y where oily flattery lay* 
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The pleasing colours of the art of praise ; 
And wit, to scandal exquisitely prone. 
Which frets another*^ spleen to cure its own. 

Those sacred Virgins whom the Bards rcTere : 
Tun'd all her voice, and shed a sweetness there. 
To make her sense with douhle charms ahoimd, - 
Or make her liyely nonsense please hy soand. 

To dress the maid , the decent Graces hrought ' 
A rohe in all the dyes of heauty wrought-. 
And plac'd .their boxes o'er a rich brocade , • ■ 
Where pictur'd Loves on every cover play*d ; 
Then spread those implements that Vulcan's ait 
Had framed to merit Cytherea's heart ; 
The wire to curl , the close indented comb 
To call the locks, that lightly wander, hoaij»;' ' 
And chief, the mirrdnr , where, the ravish'd i4aid 
Beholds and loves her own reflected shade. 

Fair Flora lent her Stores; the purpled Hoan 
Confin'd her tresses with a wreath' of flowm; 
Within the wreath arose a radiant crown ; 
A veil pellucid hung depending down ; 
Back roird her azure veil with serpent fold , 
The puri^ed border deck'd the floor widi gML 
Her robe (which closdy by t^e girdle biac-M 
Reveal'd the beauties of a slender waist) 
Flow'd to the feet, to oofj Venus' air, ■■ 
When Venus' statues have a ix>be to wear. > 

The new-sprung creahire, finished thus for hantfi 
Adjusts her habit , practises her charms, ' '" 

With bhishes glows, or shines witii'.Hvelye smiits f 
Confirms her will , or recollects her wiles : 
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Then, conscious of her worth, with easy pace 
Glides hy the glass , and turning views her face. 

A finer flax than what they wrought hefor6 , 
Through times deep caye , the Sister Fates explore , 
Then Bx, the loom , their fingers nimbly weave , 
And thus their toil prophetic songs deceive. 

Flow from the rock , my flax ! and swiftly flow , 
Pursue thy thread ; the spindle runs below. 
A creature fond and changing , fair and vain , 
The creature woman , rises now to reign. 
New beauty blooms , a beauty form'd to fly ; 
New love begins , a love produc'd to die ; 
New parts distress the troubled scenes of life, 
The fondling mistress , and the ruling wife. 

Men bom to labour , all with pains provide ; 
M^omen have time to sacrifice to pride : 
They want the care of man , their want they knoW , 
And dress to please with heart-alluting show ; 
"The show prevailing , for the sway contend , 
And make a servant where they meet a friend. 

Thus in a thousand wax-erected forts 
A loitering race the painful bee supports ; 
From sun to sun , from bank to bank he flies , 
With honey loads his bag , with wax his thighs ; " . 
Fly where he will , at home the race remain , 
Prune the silk dress , and murmuring eat the gain. 

Yet here and there we grant a gentle bride 
Whose temper betters by the father's side; 
Unlike the rest that double human care , 
Fond to relieve , or resolute to share : 
Happy the man whom thus his stars advance ! 
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The curse is general y bat the blessing chance. 

Thus sung the Sisters » while the Gods admire * 
Their beauteous creature y made for man in ire ; 
The young Pandora she y whom all contend 
To make too perfect not to gain her end : 
Then bid the winds ^ that fly to breathe the spring y 
Return to bear her on a gentle wing ; 
With wafting airs the winds obsequious blow^ 
And land the shining vengeance safe below. 
A golden coffer in her hand she bore y 
The present treacherous y but the bearer more ; 
'Twas fraught with pangs ; for Jove ordain'd abote, 
That gold should aid , and pangs attend on lote. 

Her gay descent the man perceiy'd afar. 
Wondering he ran to catch the fdling star » 
But so surpriz'd , as none but he can tell , 
Who loy'd so quickly, and who loy'd so wdL 
0'er.All his veins the wandering passion bvums. 
He calfs her Nymph y and evo'y NympK by tiinit. 
Her form to lovely Venus he prefers y 
Or swears that Venus' must be such as hers. 
She, proud to rule, yet strangely fram'd to tetiCf 
Neglects his offers while her airs she plays , 
Shoots scornful glances from the bended frown f 
In brisk disorder trips it up and down ; 
Then hums a careless tune to lay the storm , 
And sits, and blushes, smiles , and yields, in form. 

« Now take what Jove design*d , she softly cry*d, 
» This bqx thy portion , and myself thy bride. » 
Fir'd with the prospect of the double charms , 
He snatch'd the box , and bride y with eager arms. 
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nhappy man 1 to whom so bright she shone ^ 
i fatal gift , her tempting self, unknown ! 
i winds were silent , all the waves asleep , 
I heaven was trac*d upon the flattering deep : 
, whilst he looks unmindful of a sto^m , 
L thinks the water wears a stable form , 
lat dreadful din around his ears shall rise ! 
lat frowns confuse his picture of the skies ! 
.t first the creature man was fram'd alone, 
d of himself, and all the world his own. "■ 
' him the Nymphs in green forsook the woods , 
> him the Nymphs in blue forsook the floods; 
rain the Satyrs rage, the Tritons rave, 
ey bore him heroes in the secret care, 
care destroy'd , no sick disorder prey'd , 
bending age his sprightly form decay'd, 
wars were known , no females heard to rage ^ 
i , Poets tell us , 't was a golden age. 
^Hben woman came, those ills the box confin'd 
Tsl furiotis out, and poison'd all the wind , 
3m point to point , from pole to pc^e they flew , 
read as they went , and in the progress grew : 
le nymphs regretting left the mortal race, 
d altering nature wore a sickly face : 
>w terms of folly rose, new states of care ; 
rw plagues , to suffer, and to please , the Fair 1 
le days of whining , and of wild intrigues , 
immenc'd, or finish'd , with the breadi of leagues ; 
lemean designs -ctf well-dissembled love; " - 
le sordid matches aever ioin'd «bo¥e; 
broad the labour , «nd at hoB^e the noise, 
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(Man's double sufferings for domestic joys) _ 
The curse of jealousy ; expence and strife ; 
Divorce , the public brand of shameful life ; 
The rival's sword ; the qualm that takes the fair ; 
Disdain for passion , passion in despair— 
These , and a thousand yet unnam'd , we find ; 
Ah fear the thousand yet unnam'd behind ! 

Thus on Parnassus tuneful Hesiod sung, . 
The mountain echoed, and the valley rung. 
The sacred groves a fix'd attention show. 
The crystal Helicon forbore to flow , 
The sky grew bright , and (if his verse be true) 
The Muses came to give the laurel too. 
But what avail'd the verdant prize of wit , 
If love swore vengeance for the tales he writ f 
Ye Fair offended , hear your friend relate 
What heavy judgment prov'd the writer*! Skttf 
Though when it happen*d no relation clears, 
'Tis thought in Bve , or five and twenty ye«rt. 

Where , dark and silent , with a twisted shade 
The neighouring woods a native arboiur made , 
There oft a tender pair, for amoorous play 
Retiring , toy'd the ravish'd hours away ; 
A Locrian youth , the gentle Troilus he , 
A fair Milesian, kind Evanthe she : 
But swfsl|ing nature in a fatal hour 
Betray*d the secrets of the conscious bower ; 
The dire disgrace her brothers count their own , 
And track her steps , to make its author known. 

It chanc*d-on« evening , 't was the lover's day, 
Conceal'd in bra^ the jealotu kindred lay; 
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When Hesiod wandering mus'd along the plain, 
4nd fix'd his fteat wli|ere loye had' fis^'d tl^e s^ene ; 
4. strotfg suspicion- strait possest their mind 
[For Poets ever were a gentle kind) , 
Bat when Eranthe near the passage stood , 
Plung back>;d6ohtfhriook« and:shpt the ivood, 
t Now take (at once they cry) thy due reward. » 
\nd , urg'd with erring rage , assault the Bard. 
His corpse the sea receiVd. The dolphiiis bore 
['Twas all the '6tids wottld do) the -corpse to shore. 

Methuikfc 1 yiew the itad with pitying eyes, 
Vnd aeH the di^ams' of aticient wisdom x^e ; 
[ see th^ M tri^ tt^ftd tlKe body cry, 
3ut hear a Cupid 'lbu<9ly laughfeg by ; 
Fie whMis hfo ^rl'GN*: 'Hi^ ihstilting hand ^ 
\nd thus il^l*ib^s the-morill'on'the sttnA. 
. Her* lK?i9i{>d lie§ ; yfe fvttvte fiards , bewaW 

> How far ^{fdil^ ii^ort^tbles incense the Filiir. 

> Unloy'd , nnldVih^ f ^##«« ^ kA&'ifyliXe^\ ^ 
Withotrl^ ^fili^ i €il)^id t»tis^d« thti d«6d : 
He jadg'<d\ifi)» iatfi c^'ta^M jfi«Kly due, ^ 

> Aiid-HHi<Ml d;^d fcfr }«yft4tee]>€^fi9i>^k^Tr.^ ' 
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THE HERMIT. 

BT 

DR. THOMAS PARNELL. 

1* A A m a wild, nBkBown to public view , 
From yoath to age a rererend Hermit grew ; 
The moss his bed, the cave his humble cell. 
His food the fruits , his drink the crystal well : 
Remote from men , with God he pass'd the day*« 
Prayer all his business , all his pleasure prftise. 

A life so sacred , such ^erene repose , 
Seem'd heayen itself, till one snggesticMi rote ; 
That yice should triumph , virtue Tice obey.. 
This sprung some doubt of Providence's sway : 
His hop^ no more a certi^n prosper boMt, 
And all the tenour of his soul is lost : 
So when a smooth expanse, receives imprest 
Calm nature's imjige cm its watery breast , 
Down bend the banks , the txees d^^endiag grow, 
And skies beneath with answering colours glow : 
But if a stone the gentle sea divide. 
Swift ruffling circles curl on every side , 
And glimmering fragments of a broken snn^ 
Banks^ trees, and skies, in thick disorder ma. 

To clear this doubt, to know the world by sight 
To find if books , or swains, report it right , 
(For yet by swains alone the world he. knew , 
Whose feet came wandering o'er the nightly de^v) 
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He quits his cell ; tlie Pilgriiprstafif he horf , - ; 
And lbL*d the scallop b^ his hat l>eibre; 
Then with the sun a rising jojuvney went ^ 
Sedate to think , and watching each eyent. . ^ 

The morn was waested in the paihless grass , 
And long and lonesome was the wild to p^ss; * 
But when the southern sun had wanln'jd the day , 
A youth came posting -o'er a crossing way^ ■ 
His raimeilt decent, his CQmpreid<Ai fair, ^ ,. 

And soft in jgraceful ringlets waT!4 his bai^. , - 
Then, near approaching, Father^ hail ! faepry'ti^ 
And hail , my soM , the reverend Sire : repfy ^ ^ 
Words foUow'd words, from question answer Sow'd^ 
And talk of TarioHs kind deceiy'd the road f 
Till eadi with other pleasM , and- loth to . part , 
While in thei^ age they differ j^'oin in l^esii't. 
Thus stands ali aged elm in ivy houi^d ^ --^ . 
Thus youthful ivy clasps an elm >affoun4* , 

NoW sunk ^e 4un ; the closing hour of day 
Came onward , mantled ol^ nvith sober .grey ; 
Nature in silence bid the world repose ; 
When near the road a stately palace rose : - 
There -by the moon through rauks of trees they pass , 
Whose verdure crowii'4 their .doping sides of grassy- 
It chanc'd the nodile master- of the dome 
Still made his houfteithe wandering stranger's home ; 
Yet still the kindness^ frfn^^ a thirst of praise, 
Prov'd the vain ^urisbof expensive ease. 
The pair arrite : the livery'd servants wait ; 
Their lord receives them at the pompous gate. 
The table ^ro^uvi with costly piles, of food , 

Second Part. E 



And all is mop* thiui lMS]iitiU^9€b4' - : 
Then led to rest, tlM'^ajT's long. toil tJidy drowia^ 
Deep sunk in sleep.,'(aidail]t,\and heaps of dowi^ 

At length •'tifl' tkorn , and. at the dann of daky « 
Along the wide canais the acphjra play ; 
Fresh o*er th« gay parterres the In^eaes or^ep ; 
And shake the neighouring wood to haAisb. aleep^ 
Up raise thie goe^«, ebedient KxthejcaUi 
x\n early bancpret debk'd the splendid JbliUi 
Rich luscious* wine a golden gohlet gi^Ao'd^- 
Wbidbi thekiAd master' forced, the gUQito ta iWBto. 
Then^ pleaa^l and^thaakful ^ from thirpo^eh they go; 
And , hut the kndlerd , none had cansM» of MKte. $ 
His cup was 'vanisH'd ; for in secret guise: 
The younger guest purloiakl the glitt^uig §9V^ 

As one who'sliifis a^erpeihin/his.iffay^ ,) i; 
Glistening and basking in the ^unonner- sa^^ . , , 
Disordered stops' to shun tho dbmger. near • : .« 
Then ^iks witl^ fii^neso on., s^ndlof^ jf9#|j^ $B^, 
So seeni'dthe'Siipe; wlkeiLfib Vj^n ^.>oa4i 
The shining sj>oil his wily pactner show'4. 
He stop'd with silence, walk'd with trembling heart. 
And much he wish'd, but jnest not ask to pa^ : 
Murmuring he lifts his eyes , aad thinka ii. hardU 
That generous actions ineM a base timt^fA, 

While thas they pasa, the snn^hia gloey ^UK^^* 
The changing skies' hang oub |h«ir stJ^h? q)#iids> ; 
A sound in air presag-4 approafibi»9 ^^t 
And beasts to covert scud act oss the pl%i%. 
Warn'd hy the signs , the -wandering pajif retresi. 
To seek £or shelter at a Deighbonnng. i^e^^. 
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'Twas built with tniretA 9 on a rising grmtnd r 
And strong, and large, and iininiproT*d arQund ; 
Its owner's temper , timorous aftd severe , 
Unkind and griping, caiis*d a desert there. 

As near the Miser's heavy doers thej drew, 
Fierce rising gnsts with sndden ^ry blew ; 
The nimble lightning roix'd with showers began,. . 
And o'er their heads loud rolling thunder's ran. 
Here long they knock, but knock or ci^ll in vain. 
Driven by the wind , and battered by the rain. 
At length some pity #arm'd the master's breast 
('Twas then his threshold fir^t r^eiv'd a gnest) ; 
Slow creeking turns the door with jealous care , 
And half he welcomes-in the shivering pairf 
One frugal iaggot lights the naked walls. 
And nature's fervor through their limbs recalls : 
Bread of the coarsest sort , with eager wine , 
(£ach hardly granted) serv'd them both to dine ; 
And when the tcmp^t first appear'd to cease, , 
A ready warning bid them part in peace. 

With still remark the pondering Hermit view'd. 
In one so rich, a life so poor and rode ; 
And why shonld such, within himself he cry'd, 
f.ock the lost wealth a thousand want beaide ? 
But what new marks of wonder soon took plaee. 
In every settling- feature of hii face ; 
Wlien from his vest the yoang companion bore 
That cap , the generous Landlord own'd before , 
And paid profusely with the preeions bowl 
The stintedjkhidness of this churlish iouk 

But now the clonds in airy tumult fly ; 

E * 
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The sun emerging opes an ^nre sky ; 
A fresher green the smeHing lea ves^ display ^ 
And , glittering as they tremble , chear the day : 
The weather courts them from the poor retreat , 
And the glad master bolts the wary gate. 

While hence they walk, the Pilgrim's bosom wrougltt 
With all the travel of uncertain thought ; 
His partner's acts without their cau^ appear » 
'Twas there a yice , and seem'd a madness here : 
Detesting that, and pitying this, he goes. 
Lost and confounded with the Yarious shows. 

Now night's dim shades again involye the sky. 
Again the wanderers want a place to lye , 
Agam they search , and find a lodging nigh. 
The soil improv'd around , the mansion neat , 
And neither. poorly low, nor idly great : 
It seem'd to speak its master's turn of mind , 
Content , and not to praise , but virtue kind. 

Hither the walkers turn with weary feet y 
Then bless the mansion , and the master greet : 
Their greeting fair, bestow'd with modest guise, 
The courteous master hears , and thus replies : 

Without a yain , without a grudging heart , 
To him who gives us all, I yield a part j 
From him you come , for him accept.it here^^ 
A frank and sober , more than costly cheerr 
He spoke , and bid the welcome table spread. 
Then talk'd of virtue till the time of bed , 
When the grave houshold round his hall repair , 
Warn'd by a bell, and close the hours with prayer. 

At length the world , rencw'd hy Qalip^ repose , 
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Was strong fo^ toil , the dappled morn arose ; 
Before the Pilgrims part^ the younger crept*. 
Near the closed cradle where an infant slept , 
And writh'd his neck : the Landlord's little pride ^ 
O strange return ! grew blacky and gasp'd^ and dj'd<. 
Horror of horrors ! what \ his only son ! 
How look*d our Hermit when the fact wad done ; 
Not hell , though hell's black jaws in sunder part i 
And breathe blue Hre , could more assault his hearts 

Confus'd , and struck with silence at the deed, 
He flies , but trembling fails to fly with speed.. 
His steps the Youth pursues ; the coiintry lay . ,- 
Perplex'd with roads ; a serrant show'd the way : . , . 
A riyer cross'd the path ; the passage o'er 
Was nice to find ; the servant trod before ; 
Long arms of oaks an open bridge supply'd. 
And deep the waves beneath the bending g^lide. 
The Youth , who seem'd to watch a time to sin ^ 
Approach'd the careless Guide , and thrust him in ) 
Plunging he falls , and' rising lifts his head^ 
Then flashing turns , and sinks among the dead. 

Wild , sparkling rage inflames the father's e^ves^ 
He bursts the bands of fear y and madly cries ^ 
Detested wretch ! — But scarce his speech began , : 
When the strange partner seem'd no longer man : ' 
His youthful face grew more serenely sweet ; 
His robe turn'd white, and flow'd upon his feet ;; 
Fair rounds of radiant points invest hijs hair ) 
Celestial odours breathe through purpled air ; 
And wings , whose colours glitter'd on. the day , 
Wide at his back their gradual plumes display. 

E J 
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Thaft looVd Elisha when, to mount on high^ ' 
llis master took the chariot of the sky ; ' ■ 
The fiery pomp ascending left to yiew ; 
The prophet gaz'd , and'wish'd to follow too. 
The bending Hermit here a prayer began ^ 
Lord! as in heaven , on earth thy wiU be done : 
Then, gladly turning , sought his ancient place, 
And paas*d a life of piety^ and peace. 
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TO CLOE. 

1 Bou , to whose eyes I bend , at whose command 
(Though low my voice, though artless he my han(I) 
I take the sprightly reed ^ and sing, and play, 
Careless of what the censuring world may say : 
Bright Cloe ,. object of my constant vow , • 
Wilt thou a while unbend thy serious brow ? 
Wilt thou with pleasure hear thy lover's strains | 
And with one heavenly smile overpay hisi pains ? 
No longer shall the Nut-brown Maid be old ; ' 
Though since her youth three hundred years hate 
At thy desire , she shall again be rais'd ;; (roIl*d i 

And her reviving charms in lasting verse be praift'd^ 
No longer man of woman shall complaili , ■ * 
That he may love, and not be lov*d again : '^■ 

{i) Aa ancient p^em ,. published about th/p year i5»Zf r 
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T|iat we in yain the fickle sex pursue , 
,Who change the coipstiint lover for th« mew. 
Whatever has been writ , whatever said , 
Of female passion fei|[n*d , or faith decay'd : 
Henceforth sh^U is di;^ ver4e refuted stand ^ 
Be said to winds , or writ upon the sand. 
And 9 while my notei» to liUare timeft prodaink 
Unconquer'd love and ever-during flame ; 
O fa^resnt of th^ sexlhe thou nny Mxtst ; ' 
Deign on my work thy influence to diffuse. 
Let me partal^e thf b^tessings. ]| reh^se ! 
And grant me , Love , the just reward of verse I 

As Beauty's potent queen , with every grace 
That once was £mnui*s^, ha^ ador^'d thy face ; 
And as her son has to my bosom dealt 
That constant flame , which faithful Hiehry felt; 
O let the story with thy life a^ee : 
Let men once mpre the bright example see ; 
What £mma was to hira , be thou to me. 
Nor send mel>y thy frown from her I love , 
Distant and sad , a banish'd man to rove. 
But oh I with pity long-intreated crown 
My pains s^nd hppes^ and , when thou 8ay*st^that one 
Qj^all rojiplfipd. th.ou lov'st ,.oh ! think on me alone. 

W?^^^ bputeous Isis and her husband Tame 
"\^tj} mingjted w^ves for ever flow the fame j 
In limes qf ywC; ^ ancient baron livM ; 
Great gifu bestoVd >.and greai respect received. 

When dreadful Eldward with successful care 
Led his fVee Brifons t« the 6«Uic vair f 
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This lord itttd h^iiied hx9 ap^nted bands 9 
In Brrn alle|^ftoe to hk knig's cemiiMtnd»| 
And (all due honauFS feithfttUy discliapg'd) 
Had broaght back his. paternal coat enlarged 
With a new mark^ the witness of his toil ^ 
And no inglorious part of foreign spoiL 

From the loud eainp retir'4 ai^ noisy couvt , 
In honoarable ease and rura]i sporty 
The remnant of his days he safely past ; 
Nor found they lagg'd too slow, nor flew too fast. 
Me made his wish with his estati? comply , 
Joyful to live , yet not afraid to die. 

One child he had , a daughter chaste and fair , 
His age's comfort , and his fortune's heir , 
They call'd her Emma ; for the beai^teous dame^ 
Who. gave the Virgin birth 9 had borne the name : 
The name th' indulgent father doubly loV'd ; 
For ill the child the mother's charms improv'J. 
Yet as, when little round 1% knees she pTay'd*, 
He call'd her oft in sport , his Nut-brown IKTaid , 
The friends and tenalit^ took the'fondlin|[ word 
(As still they please , who iniiitate their lord) ; 
Usage confirmed what fancy had begun ; 
The mutual terms aroiind ttie lands were kiid^ i 
And Emma and the Nut-brown Maid wei*e 0116. 

As with fier stature, still her charms^ inchea^M ; 
Through* all' the iilld h'^r beauty was confl^M. 
Oh ! what perfections must that Virgin thtite f 
Who fairest is esteem'd , where all are fair !' 
From distant shires repair the noble youtii , 
And find report for ofic« hfdTctoen'd trtttlr. 
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By wonder first, and then by passion. moVd, . 

They came; they saw; they marverd; and: they loVd 

By public praises , and by secret sighs ^ 

Each own'd the general power of Emma's eyes* 

In tilts and tonrnaments the valiant strove , 

By glorious deeds to purchase Emma's love. 

In gentle- verse the witty told their flame , 

And grac'd their choicest songs with Enuna's name. 

In vain they combatted , in vain they writ : 

Useless their strength , and impotent their wit. 

Great yenu» only must direct the dart , 

Which else will never reach the fair-one's heart , 

l^ight of th*' attempts of force, and soft effects of art.^ 

Great Venus must prefer the happy one r 

In Henry's cause her favour must be shown : 

And Emma, of mankind, must love but him alone. 

While these in public to the castle came ^ 
And by their grandeur justified their flame ; 
More secret ways the* careful Henry takes; 
His squires , his arms , and equipage forsakes r 
In borrow'd name and false attire array'd , 
Oft'Jbe finds means- to see the beauteous maid. 

When Emma bunts ^ iil huntsman's habit drest, 
Henry on foot pursues the bounding, beast* 
In his right hand his beechen pole he bears t 
And graceful at his side his horn he wears. 
Still to the glade, where she has bent her way,. 
With knowing skill he drives the future prey ; 
Bids her decline the hUl , and shun the brake ; 
And shews the path her steed may safest ta)&e ^ 
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Directs her spear to Gr. the glorious wound ; 
Pleas*d in his toils to have her triumph crown'df 
And Mows her praises in no common sound. 

A falconer Henry is , when Emma hawks : 
With her of tarsels and of lures he talks. 
Upon his wrist the towering merlin stands ^ 
Practis'd to rise , and stoop at her commands. 
And when superior now the hird has flown , 
And headlong brought the tumhling' <piarry down ; 
With humble reyerence he accosts the fair , 
And with the honoured feather decks her hair. 
Yet still , as from the sportive field she goes. 
His down-cast eye reveals his inward woes ; 
And by his look and sorrow is exprest , 
A nobler game pursued than bird or beast. 

A shepherd now along the plain he roves ; 
And , with his jolly pipe, delights the groves. 
The neighbouring swains around the stranger throng , 
Or to admire , or emulate his song : 
While with soft sorrow he renews his lays ^ 
Nor heedful of their envy , nor their praise. 
But , soon as Emma's eyes adorn the plain , 
His notes he raises to a liobler stain , 
With dutiful reispect and studious fear f 
Lest aiiy 'ciireless sound offend her ear. 

A frantic Gipsey now, the house he haunts,- ■ .^ 
And in wild phrases speaks (Assembled wants. 
With the fond maids in palmistry he deals : ' 
They tell the secret first , which he reveab ; 
Says who shall wed , and who shall be beguird ; 
What groom shall get , and squire maintain the eKildr. 
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But, Tfhtil hnght Emma would her fortune ksavf 

A softer look unbends his opening hrow; 

With trembling awe he gazes on her eye ^ 

And in soft accents forms the kind reply ; 

That she shall prove as fortunate as fair ; 

And Hymen's choicest gifts are aU retenr'd for her. 

Now otC had Henry chang'd his sly disgftabe, 
Unmark'd by aU but beauteous Emma's eyes ; 
Oft' had found meaiis alone to see the danie^ 
And at her feet to breathe his amorous flune ;■■ 
And oft* the pangs of absence to remofve 
By letters, soft interpreters of loTe : 
Till Time and Industry (the mighty two 
That bring our wishes nearer to^our Tiew)- 
Made him perceive, that the inclining fair 
Receiv'd his yows with, no reluctant eari ■ 
That Yenufi had Oimfirm'd her equal reign , 
Afltd dealt to Emma's heart a share of Henry's pain. 

While Cupid smil'd, by kind occasion bless'd. 
And , with' the secret kept , the love increaa'd ^ 
The amorous youth frequents the silent groves ; 
And much he meditates ,. for much he k>Tes. 
lie loTes : 'tis true ;. and is- beloy'd.again ; 
Great are his joys : but will they long ,remaiit? 
Emma with smiles receives his present flange f 
But , smiling , will she ever be the same ? 
Beautiful looks are rul'd by fickle minds; 
And summer seas are tnrn'd by sudden wind^. 
Another Love may gain her easy youth : 
Time changes thought ; and* flattery conquers truth. 

O impotent estate of human- life I 
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*e Hop« and Fear maintain eternal strife; 

« Meeting je j does lasting dooht inspire ; 

dost we qoestioii , vAat ve most desire ! 

gst the various gifts , great Heayen y bestow 

up of hofwe tmmiz'd ; forbear to throw 

ingredients in ; nor pall the draught 

nauseons grief : for our ill-judging thought 

y en)oys the pleasurable taste; 

ems it not sincere ; or fears it cannot last. 

th wishes- raisM ^ with jealoo^es oppvest % 

nate tyrants of tbe fanmaii breast). 

e great trial he resolves to prove 

lith of woman , and the force of love. 

ining EmmaV virtues he may find 

beai^eoos frame inclose a steady mind , 

Bx his hope, of future joy secure ;, 

ive a slave lo Hymen's happy power. 

the fair^ne ,. as he fears , is fraU ; 

•isM aright in Rieason*s espial scale , 

fly her merit , and her feolts prevail ; 

ind he vows to free from, amorous care^ 

itent mischief from his. heart to tear y. 

le his aznre armA, and shine agnin in wa»» 

th oB the eastle in a verdant |^de 

wading beeoh estencb her friendly shade : 

>fib the Nym]^ his breathing vows hadhe^sd ; 

}ft her sileaive luid l^ei? heart de<to'd. . 

ive spring ai|Rak*d. her infant buds^ 

eniAltUfe inform'd the verdant woods.^ 

' ,:in knots involving Emma's nan^e», 

alf exqpcess'd and h^jconc«ard his flam* 
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Upon this tree : and , as the tender mark 
Grew with the year , and widen'd with the baik, 
Venus had heard the virgin's soft address ^ 
That , as the wound , the passion might increase. 
As potent Nature shed her kindly showers ^ 
And decked the various mead with evening flowen; 
Upon this tree the Nymph's ohliging care 
Had left a frequent wreath for Henry's hair ; 
Which as with gay delight the lover found , 
Pleas'd with his conquest , with her present crownV, 
Glorious through all the plains he oft' bad gone f 
And to each Swain the mystic honour shown; 
The gift still prais'd , the giver still unknown. 

ffis secret note the troubled Henry writel; 
To the known tree the lovely maid invites r 
Imperfect words and dubious terms express 9 
That unforeseen mischance disturh'd his peace; 
That he must something to her ear commend^ 
On which her conduct and his life depend. 

Soon as the fair-one had the note re<^T*d( 
The remnant of the day alone she griev'd : 
For different this from every former note ^ 
Which Venus dictated , and Henry wrote f 
Which told her all his future hopes were hud 
On the dear bosom of his Nut-brown Maid ; 
Which always bless'd her eyes , and own'd her powef j 
And bid her oft' adieu , yet added more. 
Now night advanc'd. The house in sleep were laid. 
The nurse experieuc'd , and the prying: maid ; 
At last that sprite , which does incessant haunt 
The lover's steps^ the ancient Maiden-a«nt. 
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To her dear Henry Emma ^nga her way, 
With quicken'd pace repairing forc'd delay f 
For Lioye, fantastic power , that is afraid 
To stir ahroad tiU watchfuhiess be laid , 
Undaunted then o'er cliffs and yalleys strays , 
And leads his yotaries safe through pathless ways. 
Not Argus with his hundred eyes shall find 
Where Cupid goes ; though he , poor guide ! is Hind. 

The Maiden first arriving , sent her eye 
To ask, if yet its chief delight were nigh : 
With fear and with desire, with joy and pain , 
She sees , and runs to meet him on the plain. 
But oh ! his steps proclaim no lover's haste : 
On the low ground his Rx^d regards are cast ; 
His artful bosom heaves dissembled sighs ; 
And tears siibom'd fall copious from his eyes. 

With ease , alas ! we credit what we love i 
His painted grief does real sorrow niove 
Jn.the afflicted fair; JBidown her cheek 
Trickling the genuine, tears their current break ; 
Attentiye stood the mournful Nymph : the Man 
Broke silence first : the tale alternate ran. 

Hbitby. 

SiKCBRE, O tell me, hast thou felt a pain, 
Emma , beyond what woman knows to feign ? 
Has thy uncertain bosom ever strove 
With the first tumults of a real love ? 
Hast thou now dteaded, and now Mest'his sway , 
By turns averse , and joyful to obey ? 
Thy virgin softness hast thou e'er bewail'd ; 
As Reason yielded, and as Love preyail*d ? 
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And wept the potent God's resistlei darl, ' 
His killing pkanikre ^ his ettstic smart ^ 
And heavenly- poison thrilling throiigh thy famrt ? 
If so , with pity Tiew my irr«t«hed sMt^ ; 
At least deploire , and then forget my late : 
To some more happy Knight reserre thy dmxMt ; 
By fortune favonr'd , and sooeessfnl arma : 
And only, as the sun's reyolfing ray 
Brings hack each year this melancholy dmy. 
Permit one sigh , and set apart one tear ^ 
To an ahandon'd e^le*s endless care. 
For me , alas ! out-cast of httman race, 
Lore's ang^ only waits, and dire disgrace ; 
For lo ! these hands in murther are emixrued ; 
These tremHing feet hy Justice are pursued : 
Fate calls alond , and hastens me away ; 
A shameful death attends my longer stay ; 
And I this night must fly from thee and l^irt ^ 
Gondemn'd in lonely woods, a banidi'd ikMk , toioft 

Emxa. 
Whit is our Uiss , that changeth with the ndOB ) 
And day of life , that darkens ere 'tis noon ? 
What is true passion, if unhlest it dies ?^ 
And where is Emma's joy, if Henry fli^ ?. 
If love, alas ! he pain ; the pain I hear 
No thought can figure, and no tongue decUnre. 
Ne'er faithful woman felt , nor false otie feign*d , 
The flames which long haye in my bosom -reigti'd : 
llie God of Lo'^e himself inhabits there , 
With all his rage, and dread, and gnef , and care. 
His complement of stores , and total war. 



H£]fiLY AHD £MM4. it5 

O ! cease tk&k coldly to suspect my loye ; 
And let my deed at least my faith approTe. 
Alas ! no yeach sliall my endearments share| 
Nor day nor night shall interrupt my care; 
tfo future story shall with truth nphraid 
The cold indifference €i£ the Nut-lnrown Maid : 
N'or to hard banishment diaU Henry run ; 
Wliile careless Emma sleeps on heds of down. 
View me resoly'd, where*e*er tho«i lead'st, to gOt 
Friend to thy pain^ and partner of thy woe ; 
For J attest fair Veutis and her son , 
That I , of aU mankind « will love hut thee alone. 

Let prudence yet obstruct thy Tenturons way ; 
And take good heed , what men will think and say : 
That heauteova £mma yagrant cooraes took ; 
Eler firther's h#«ise and ciyil life £oraook ; 
That ) full of ye«ithf«l bloody and fond of man » 
She to the wood-lakid with an exile ran. 
Refleet 9 that lesseai'd fame is ne'er regain*d ; 
Atid yirgin honoHry once 9 is always stain*d : 
Timely adyia'd 9 the coming evil shun : 
Better not do the deed , than weep it done* 
Ko penance can absolve our guilty fame ; 
Kor tears , that wash out sin » can wash out shame. 
Then fly the sad effects of de^erate loye; 
And leaye a banish'd man through lonely woods to roye. 

£aiM4. 

Let Emma's htplesi case be faUtly told 
By the rash young 9 or the ill-natuT'd old : 
liet every tongue it« Various censured chuse f 
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Abftolre with coldness , or with spite accuse r 
Fair Truth at last her radiant heams will raise ; 
And Malice vanqaish'd heightens Virtue's praise. 
Let then thy fayonr hut indulge my flight ; 
O ! let my presence make thy travels light ^ 
And potent Venus shall exalt my name , 
Ahoye the rumours of censorious Fame ; 
Nor from that hnsy Demon's restless power 
Will ever Emma other grace implore , 
Than that this truth should to the world he knoWB, 
That I , of all mankind , have loy'd bat thee alone. 

Hbitbt. 
But canst rhon wield the sword, and bend thebowf 
With active force repel the sturdy foe ? 
When the loud tumult speaks the battle nigh f 
And winged deaths in whistling arrows fly; 
Wilt thou, though wounded , yet undaimted stsy^ 
Perform thy part , and share the dangerous day? 
Then , as thy strength decays, thy heart will failf 
Thy limbs all trembling , and thy cheeks all pale ; 
With fruitless sorrow, thou, inglorioas maid, 
Wilt weep thy safety by thy love betray*d : 
Then to thy friend , by foes o'er-charg'd, deny 
Thy little useless aid , and coward fly ; 
Then wilt thou curse the chance that made thee love 
A banish *d man , condemn'd in lonely woods to lore. 



Emma. 
With fatal certainty^Thalestris knew 
To send the arrow from the twanging yew ; 
And, great in arms , and foremost in the war, 
Bonduca brandish'd high the British ^lear. 
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CSould thirst of vengeance and desire of fame 
Sxcite the female breast with martial flame ? 
^nd shall not Love's diviner power inspire 
^ore hardy virtue, and more generous fire? 

Near thee , mistruft not , constant I 'U abide 9 
And fall , or vanquish , fighting by thy side. 
T^iough my inferior strength may not allow , 
That I should bear or draw the warrior bow ; 
With ready hand , I will the shaft supply , 
And joy to see thy victor arrows fly^ 
Touch'd in the battle by the hostile reed « (bleed ; 
Should'st thou (but Heaven avert it !) should*st thoa 
To stop the wounds, my finest lawn I 'd tear, 
W^ash them with tears, and wipe them with my hair j 
Blest, when my dangers and my toils have shown, 
That I , of all mankind, could love but thee alone, 

Hb IT AY. 

But canst thou , tender maid , canst thou sustain 
Afflictive want, or hunger's pressing pain ? 
Tho$.e Umbs ^ in lawn anc) softest silk array'd , 
From sun-beams guarded , and of winds afraid ; 
Can they bear angry Jove ? can they resist 
The parching dog-star, and the bleak north-east? 
When, chiird by adverse snpws and beating rain » 
We tread with we^y steps the lonesome plain | 
When with: hard toil we seek our evening food , . 
Bertie and acorus from the neighbouring wood ; 
And find among the cliffs no other house^ 
But the thin covert of some gathered boughs ; , 
Wilt thou not then reluctant sei^d thine eye . 
Around the dreary waste ; and peeping trpr ^ 
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Til J taper shape , and comeliness of side : 
The short trunk-hose shall shew thy foot and knee 
Licentious , and to common eye-sight free : 
And , with a bolder stride and looser air ^ 
Hingled with men , a man thou must appear. 

Nor solitude, nor gentle peace of mind. 
Mistaken maid, shalt thou In forests £nd : 
'Tis long since Cynthia and her train were there: 
Or guardian Gods made innocence their care. 
Vagrants and out-laws shall offend thy 'view : 
For such must be my friends , a hideous crew 
By adverse fortune mix'd in social ill , 
Train'd to assault , and disciplined to kill : 
Their common loyes, a lewd abandon 'd pack. 
The beadle's lash still flagrant on their back : 
By sloth corrupted, by disorder fed , 
Made bold by want , and prostitute for bread : 
With such must Emma hunt the tedious day, 
Assist their violence , and divide tjieir prey : 
With such she must return at setting light , 
Though not partaker , witness of their night. 
Thy ear, inur'd to charitable sounds 
And pitying love, must feel the hateful -w^ounds 
Of jest obscene and yulgar ribaldry , 
The ill-bred question , and the lewd reply • 
Drought by long habitude from bad tp worse, 
Must hear the frequent oath , the dijreful curse , 
That latest weapon, of the wretches' war , i 

And blasphemy, sad comrade of despair. 

Now, Emma , now the last reflexion make, 
it thou wonld'st follow , what tbuu mast foijiaie: 




By our ill-omen'd stars, and adverse Heayeiii 

No middle object to thj choice is given. 

Or yield thy virtue, to attain thy love ; 

Or leave a banish'd man, condemn'd in woods to rore* 

O grief of heart 1 that our unhappy fates 
Force thee to suffer what thy honour hates ^ 
Mix thee amon|;st the bad ; or make thee run 
Too near the paths which Vir^e bids thee shun* 
Yet with her Henry still let Emma go ; 
With him abhor the vice , but share the woe : 
And sure my little heart can never err 
Amidst the worst ; if Henry still be there. 

Our outward act is prompted from within ; 
And from the sinner's mind proceeds the sin : 
By her own choice free Virtue is approv'd ; 
Nor by the force of outward objects mov'd. 
Who has'assay'd no danger, gains no praise. 
In a small isle , amidst the widest seas„ 
Triumphant Constancy has fix'd her seat : 
In vain the Syrens sing , the tempests beat : 
Their flattery she rejects, nor fears their threat. 

For thee alone these little charms I drest : 
Condemn'd them , or absolv'd them by thy test. 
In comely figure rang'd my jewels shone , 
Or negligently plac'd for thee alone : 
For thee ag^ they shall be laid aside ; 
The woman, Henry , shall put off her pride 
For thee : my cloaths, my sex , exchang'd for thee , ] 
I 'U mingle with the people's wretched lee ; I 

O line extreme of human infamy ! j 

Second Pan, F 
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Wanting the scissars , with these hands 1 11 tear 

(If that obstructs my flight) this load of hair. 

Black soot , or yellow walnut shall disgrace 

This little red and white of Emma's face. 

These nails with scratches shall deform my breast, ) 

Lest by my look or colour be express*d I 

The mark of aught high-born^ or ever better dress'd . j 

Yet in this commerce , under this disguise , 

Let me be grateful still to Henry's eyes ; 

Lost to the world , let me to him be known : 

My fate I can absolve , if he shall own , 

That, leaving all mankind, I love but him alone. 

IX B jr & Y. 

O wildest thought of an abandoned mmA I 
Name , habit , parents , woman , left behind , 
Ev'n honour dubious , thou preferr'st to go 
Wild to the woOdft with me : said Emma bo ? 
Or did I dream What lB^6tliha tierer-seid ? 
O guilty error ? a'ud wretched maid ! 
Whose roving fancy would resolve the'tmltt 
With him, who next should tempt her easy iame ; 
And blow with empty words the susceptible flame. 
Now why should doubtful terms thy mind perplex ? 
Confess thy frailty, and avow the sex : 
No longer loose desire for constant love (io>e 

Mistake ; but say, 'tis Man with whom tbfbu 1obg*st to 

Emma. 
Are there not poisons, racks, and flatnes, and swords; 
That Emma thus must die by Henry's words ? 
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Yet what could swords or poison , r^cks. or flame , 

But mangle and disjoint this brittle fraipe ! 

More fatal Henry's words ;they ^lu^der Emma's fame. 

And fall these sayings from t^i^t gentle tongue j 
Where civil speech and soft pers.uasion Ibniig ; 
Whose artful sweetness and harmonious strain y 
Courting my grace ^ yet courting it in vain , 
Caird sighs , and tears, and wisl^ies to. his aid ; 
And , whilst it Henry's glowing flange convey' 
Still hlam'd the coldness of the Nut-hjo.Ty^n Mai 

Let envious jealousy and C2p:tker'd spite 
Produce my actions to severest light, 
And tax niy open day, or aepret nights 
Did e'er my tongue speak my unguarded heart 
The least inclin'd to play the wantpn's part ? 
Did e'er my eye one inwaurd thought rereal 9 
Which a:pgels might not hear, and virgins. tell ? 
And hast tho^i , Henry , in my conduct known 
One fault , but that which I must ever own ,- 
That I , of all mankind , have lov'd but thee ak»r.e ? 

HeIT HT. 

Vainly thou talk'st of loving me alone r 
Each man is man ; and all our sex is one. 
False are our words, and flclde is our mind ; 
Nor in Love's ritual can we ever find 
Vows made to last , or promises to bind. 

By Nature prompted , and for empire made , 
Alike by strength or cunning we invade : 
When arm'd with rage we march against the foe , 
We lift the battle-ax , and draw the bow : 
When , jBr'd yjr\th passip^, we attack the fair, 

F a 
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Delusive sighs and brittle vows we bear ; 

Our falshood and onr arms baye equal nse $ 

As tbey our conquest or delight produce. 

The foolish heart thon gay'st , again receive , 

'The only boon departing love can give. 

To be less wretched , be no longer true ; | 

What strives to fly thee , why should'st thon pursue ? r 

Forget the present flame , indulge a new ; ) I 

Single the loveliest of the amorous youth ; 

Ask for his vow ; but hope not for his truth. 

The next man (and the next thou shalt beHeve) | 

Will pawn his gods , intending to deceive ; > 

Will kneel, implore , persist , o'ercome, and leave. } 

Hence let thy Cupid aim his arrows right : 

Be wise and false, shun trouble , seek delight ; 

Change thou the first , nor wait thy lover's flight. 

Why should'st thou weep ? let Nature judge our case j 
I saw thee young and fair ; pursued the chase 
Of Youth and Beauty : I another saw 
Fairer , and younger : yielding to the law 
Of our all-ruling mother , I pursued 
More youth , more beauty : blest vicissitude f 
My active heart still keeps its pristine flame ; 
The object alter'd*, the desire the same-. 

This younger fairer pleads her rightful charms ; 
With present power compels me to her arms. 
And much I fear, from my subjected mind 
(If Beauty's force to constant Love can hind) ^ 
That years may roll , ere in her turn the maid 
Shall weep the fury of my love decay*d ; 
And weeping follow me , as thou dost now ^ 
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With idle clamours of a broken vow. 

Nor can the wildness of thy wishes err 
So wide, to hope that thou may'st live with her. 
l.ove, well thou know'st, no partnership allows ; 
Cupid averse rejects divided vows : 
Then from thy fooUsh heart , vain maid , remove 
An useless sorrow^ and an ill-starr'd love ; 
And leave me, with the fair, at large in woods to rove. 

Emma. 

Are we in life through one great error led ? 
Is each man perjur'd , and each nymph hetray'd? 
Of the superior sex art thou the worst ? 
And I of mine the most compleatly curst ? 
Yet let me go with thee ; and going .prove, 
From what I will endui^, how much I love. 

This potent heauty , this triumphant fair , 
This happy object of our .different <^are. 
Her let me follow ; her let me attend 
A servant (she may scorji the name of friend). 
What she demands , incessant I '11 prepare : 
I '11 wave her garlands ; and I'll plait her hair : 
My busy diligence shall deck he|> board 
(For there at least I may approach my lord) ; 
And , when her Henry's gofter ho^r3 advise 
His servant's absence , with dejected eyes 
Far I '11 recede , and sighs forbid to rise. 

Yet , when increasing grief brings slow disease ; 
And ebbing life^ on terms severe as these ^ 
Will have its little lamp no longer fed; 
When Henry's mistress shews him Emma dead i 
Rescue my poor remains from vile neglect : 

F3 
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With Tirgln honours let my hearse he deckt ^ 
And decent emblem ; and at least persuade 
This happy nymph , that Emma may he laid 
Where thou « dear author of my death , -where she , 
With frequent eye my sepulchre may see. 
The nymph amidst her joys may haply breatbe 
One pious sigh , reflecting on my death , 
And the sad fate which she may one day proTe , 
Who hopes from Henry's vows eternal love. 
And thou forsworn , thou cruel , as thou art , 
If £mma's image ever touch'd thy heart ; 
Thou sure must give one thought , and drop- one tear 
To her , whom love ahandbn'd' to despair ; 
To her, who dying , on the wounded stone 
Bid it in lasting characters be known , 
That, of mankind,, she lov'd but thee alone. 

Henrt. 

Hear, solemn Jove; and conscious Venus, hear; 
And thou , bright maid , beliey^ me whilst I swear ; 
No time , no change , no future flame , shall moye 
The well-plac'd basis 6f my lasting love. 
O powerful yirtue .''O victorious feir f 
At least excuse a trial too severe : 
Receive th^ triumph , and forget the war. 

No hanish'd man , condemned in woods to rove , 
Intreats thy pardon , and implores thy love : 
No perjur'd knight desires to quit thy arms , 
Fairest collection of thy sex's ch^ms. 
Crown of my love , and honour of my youth ! 
Henry, thy Henry, with eternal truth , 
^ thou may 'st wish , shall all his life employ , 
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And found his glory in his Emma's joy. 

In me behold the potent Edgar's heir , 
Illustrious earl : him terrible in war 
Let Loyre confess , for she has felt his sword , 
And trembling fled before the British lord. 
Him great in peace and wealth fair DeTa knows ; 
For she amidst his spacious meadows flows ; 
Inclines her urn upon his fatten'd lands ; 
And sees his numerous herd imprint her sands.. 

And thou, my fair, my dove, shalt raise thy thought 
To greatness next to empire ; shalt be brought 
With solemn pomp to my paternal seat ; 
Where peace and plenty on thy word shall wait. 
Music and song shall wake the marriage-day r 
And , whilst the priests accuse the bride's delay , 
Myrtles and roses shall obstruct her way. 

Friendship shall still thy evening feasts adorn ; 
And blooming Peace shall ever bless thy mom. 
Succeeding years their happy race shall run, 
And age unheeded by delight come on ; 
While yet superior Love shall mock his power : 
And when old Time shall turn the fated hour, 
Which only can our well-tied knot unfold ; 
What rests of both , one sepulchre shall hold". 

Hence then for ever from my Emma's breast 
(That heaven of softness , and that seat of rest) 
Ye doubts and fears , and all that know to move 
Tormenting grief, and all that trouble love^ 
Scatter'd by winds recede , and wild in forest roT6 

EmiTa. 

O day the fairest sure that ever rose t 
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Period and end of anxious. Emma's woes ! , 

Sire of her joy , and source of her delight ; 

! wing'd with pleasure take thy happy flight , 
And give each future morn a tincture of thy white. 
Yet tell thy votary , potent Queen of Love , 

Henry, my Henry, will he never rove ? j 

Will he be ever kind, and just , and good ? 

And is there yet no mistress in the wood ? 

None , none there is ; the thought was rash and vain ; 

A false idea, and a fancy 'd pain. 

Doubt shall for ever quit my strengthen'd heart , 

And anxious jealousy's corroding smart ; 

Nor other inmate shall inhabit there , 

But soft Belief, young Joy , and pleasing Care : 

Hence let the tides of plenty ebb and flow , 
And Fortune's various gale unheeded blow. 
If at my feet the suppliant goddess stands , 
And sheds her treasure with unweary'd hands ; 
Her present favour cautious I '11 embrace y 
And not unthankful use the proffer'd- grace : 
If she reclaims the temporary boon , 
And tries her pinions , flu|tering to be gone ; 
Secure of mind, I '11 obviate her intent , 
And unconcern'd return the goods she lent. 
Nor happiness can I , nor misery feel , 
From any turn of her fantastic wheel : \ 

Friendship's great Laws, and Love's superior poweni 
Must mark the colour of my future hours. 
From the events which thy commands create 

1 must my blessings or my sorrows date ; 
And Henry's will must dictate Emma's fate. 
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Yet while with close delight and inward pride' " 
(Which from the world my carefiil soul shall hide) 
I see thee , lord and end of my desire , 
Exalted high as virtue can require ; 
With power invested , and with pleasure chearM ; 
Sought by the good, by the oppressor fear'd ; 
Loaded and blest with all the affluent store , 
Which human vows at smoaking shrines implore ; 
Grateful and humble grant me to employ 
My life subservient only to thy joy ; 
And at my death to bless thy kindness shown 
To her , who of mankind could love but thee alone 

While thus the constant pair alternate said, 
Joyful above them and around them play'd 
Angels and sportive Loves , a numerous crowd ; 
Smiling they clapt their wings , and low they bow*d r 
They tumbled all their little quivers o'er , 
To chuse propitious shafts , a precious store ; 
That , when their God should take his future darts f. 
To strike (however rarely) constant hearts. 
His happy skill might proper arms employ , 
All tipt with pleasure, and all wing*d with joy r 
And those , they vow'd , whose lives should imitate 
These lovers* constancy, should share their fate. 

The Queen of Beauty stopt her bridled doves ; 
Approv'd the little labour of the Loves ; 
Was proud and pleas'd the mutual vow to hear; 
And to the triumph call'd the God of War r 
Soon as she calls, the God is always near. 

Now , Mars , she said , let Fame exalt her voice ; 
Nor let thy conquests only be her choice : 
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Bat when she sings great Edward from the field 

Returned , the hostile spear and captive shield 

In concord's temple hung, and Gallia taught to yield; 

And when , as pmdent Saturn shall compleat 

The years design'd to perfect Britain's state , j 

The swift-wing'd power shall take her trump again, 

To sing her favourite Anna's wondrous reign ; 

To recollect unweary'd Marlborough's toils ; 

Old Rufus' hall unequal to his spoils ; 

The British soldier from his high command 

Glorious y and Gaul thrice vanquish'd by his hand : 

Let her at least perform what I desire ; 

With second breath the vocal brass inspire ; 

And tell the nations , in no vulgar strain , 

What wars I manage , and what wreaths I gain 

And, when thy tumults and thy fights are past ; 

And when thy laurels at my feet are cast ; 

Faithful may'st thou , like British Henry , prove : 

And, £mma-like, let me return thy love. 

Renown'd for truth , let all tby sons appear; 
And constant BeaUty shall reward their care. 

Mars smil'd , and bow'd : the Cyprian Deity 
Turn'd to the glorious ruler of the sky ; 
And thou , she smiling said , great God of days 
And verse, behold my deed, and sing my praise, 
As on the British earth , my favourite isle , 
Thy gentle rays and Ifindest influence smile. 
Through all her laughing fields and verdant groves, 
Proclaim with joy these memorable loves. 
From every annual course let one great day 
To celebrated sports and floral play 
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Be set aside ; and , in the softest lays 
Of thy poetic sons , be solemn praise , 
And everlasting marks of honour paid , 
To the true Lover, and the Nut-brown Maid. 



FINIS. 
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